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PREFACE. 



It is said that in the roll of the ages all good things 
come at length to those who woik and wart. The tangled 
' skein of English orthography is now in a fair way to be 
unraveled through the labors of Mr Isaac Pitman and the 
band of workers associated with him in the endeavor to 
effect a Spelling Reform. To be able to aid in this great 
and necessary work is a source of gratification. In the 
orthography of the following story a few threads only of 
the "tangled skein" are unwound. 1 leave it to Mr 
Pitman to describe the process by which he hopes to 
disentangle the whole. 

A residence of inany years in Germany has endeared 
to me both the people and the language of that country. 
I am, therefore, glad to be able to say that a German 
translation of " Gladys " has been undertaken by a lady, 
and will probably appear in the course of the year. 

JULIA M. BENGOUGH. 
Darmstadt^ i January, 1884, 



ON SPELLING. 



Four hundred jearz ago the art ov printing waz introdused into 
England. The first printers had enough to do to cut punchez, strike 
matrisez, cast founts ov type, provide a supply ov paper, and print a 
few books. Theze pressing nesessitiez ov their biznes left them no 
time to think ov the inadequas j ov the alfabet to reprezent the sounds 
ov the languaje. They adopted the alfabet that had been uzed by 
the scribez in the monasteriez, and it appearz that they never thought 
ov enlarjing or improving it. 

The state ov English spelling at that time oauzed great serchingz 
ov hart among a few skolarz, who saw and lamented the orthografie 
vagariez in which the printerz induljd. Sir John Cheke and Sir 
Thomas Smith, about 1540, projected some improvements in spelling, 
but the printerz heeded them not. 

In 1768 Benjamin Franklin tumd hiz attention to the subject, 
propozed some additional letterz, and corresponded in hiz reformd 
spelling with Miss Stephenson. 

In 1786 James Elphinston publisht a quarto volume ov 396 pajez 
in a reformd orthografy. Hiz correctionz consisted mainly in dou- 
bling a consonant to show that the preseding vowel iz short, dh for 
th in then, z for 8 but not in all casez, and 'Cum for -tion. 

In the erly part ov the prezent sentury Daniel Webster, the 
American lexicografer, propozed several improvements, but stopt short 
ov remedying the evil by an enlarjd alfabet. 

During the last forty yearz, the dissemination ov a system ov short- 
hand writing based on the soundz ov the languaje, haz created a 
jeneral dezire for correct or fonetic spelling in all English-speaking 
coontriez, and this dezire haz taken a practical form thus : — 

It iz propozed to amend the spelling by degreez or stajez, first cor- 
recting a few ov the most conspicuous errorz ; and when the public eye 
haz become accustomd to the new spelling in theze wordz, further 
correctionz can be made. The entire reform ov the alfabet and or- 
thografy may be divided into Four Stajez, thus 



ON 8PEIXINO. 

FIVE RULEZ FOB IMPROVING SPELLING, AZ A 
FIRST STEP TOWARDZ A SPELLING REFORM. 

Rule i. 
Omit a from the digraf ea when pronounst az e short, 
az in /teti, tred^ spred^ def, kelth, relm, medow^ ets. 

Rule 2. 
Omit silent e final after a short vowel, az in hav^ wer^ 
giv^ goftf definite doctrin^ forbad^ ets. ; except in done^ 
love, ets., where don, lov^ would be misleading. 

Rule 3. 
Write a singel insted ov a doubel final consonant after 
a short vowel ; az in shaly wel, wil, o/(off), dul. 

Rule 4. 
Write t ox d for ^^ when so sounded ; az in lasht^prest^ 
fixt, increasty ets. ; calld^ breathd^ formd, opend^ ets. ; 
unles the preseding vowel iz long and singel, az in hoped^ 
craved^ where hopt^ cravd^ would be misleading. 

Rule 5. 
For c c, ch or // ch f goxdg ph s s le re 
writer sh k v j f z sh el er 

when so sounded, az in 

city, ocean,machine,nation,echo, of, gem, ledge, physic, wise, sure, able, metre. 
sUytOshan,mashiiie,n(uhon,eko, oVf jem,l^f fizUy wize,shure,abel, meter. 

When in dout az to the spelling ov a word, write it az it iz pronounst; 

thus: reseevj gaje, hizy, hiznes^jail, mirakel, coJum, reJcomendf dum. 
receive, gauge, busy,busines&, gaol, miracle,column, recommend, dumb. 

Saseeed, proceed and succeedjahovldhe written exeede, prosede {jgiToce- 
dure), fttCMcIe, like other wordz compounded or cedo, az accede, precede. 
Some useful distinctionz in the m^aningz ov wordz may be pointed 
out in fonetic spelling ; thus, we may speak ov a koir (sometimes 
kalld ktoeir) ov anjelz, and a kweir (quire) ov paper ; refuze the refuse i 
and distinguish between a minit ov time, a minute or small thing, 
and a minute ov a Committee. The following wordz, the opprobrium 
ov etymolojy, should be restored more nearly to their anshent form :— 

deUte, detf dout, fether, foren, iland, rime, sovren, 

delight, debt, doubt, feather, foreign, island, rhyme, sovereign, 

sithe, tunff, hole, sent, sinder, siv (compare sif't), spritel^. 
scythe, tongue, whole, scent, cinder, sieve, sprightly. 

The spirit ov this elastic jeneral rule, iz: — Alter spellingz in the 
direction ov pronunsiation, but avoid chanjez that would make wordz 
look stranje. Hence, for the prezeut, write unsounded letterz, az in 
gnostic, know, knight, pneumatics, wrath, wright, wrong, bright, 
brought, high ; and retain the ambiguous c in cease; niecef piece, peace, 
once, rather than puzzel the reader with sease, niese, or neese, piese 
or pease, or peese, onse or wuns. 
Xf any spelling reformer should consider theze Rulez too extensiy 
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in tbeir application — that they alter too many words — he may em- 
ploy any one, two, or three ov them ; and take any portion ov tae ten 
cbanjez ov letterz recommended in Kule 6. Any chanje whatever from 
the current, corrupt orthografy wil be a protest against it, and an 
acknowlejment that a Reform is needed. The American edition or 
these Bales embrases only 1, 2, 3, half ov 4, and / for pk in 5, and 
alters only one word in seventy. This seems like tapping with a 
jeolojical hammer at a huje rock that obstructs the highway. The 
" Wive Rules " correct all anomalous uses ov the consonants, exsept 
a few silent letters. These anomalies ar reformd in the Second Staje, 
'which is the easiest for the writer in forming a habit ov spelling ; and 
spelling cannot be executed with despatch til it has become a habit. . 

These Rules ar commended to the attention ov spelling reformers 
for use in all longhand writing where the law ov kindnes would not be 
thereby violated. It iz useles to do battel now for a complete alfabet, 
exsept as a means ov teaching reading. Let us first break the spel oy 
the sham literary sanctity that enshrouds the common spelling, by re- 
fuzing, in a few glaring instaDses (spesified in the " Five Rules ") to 
spel words by letterz ouier than those that ar sounded in them. Every 
spelling reformer should remember that all the great etymolojists and 
filolojists ov England and America favor a Spelling Reform, and that 
when Prof. Skeat, ov Cambridge, the author ov the larjest and best 
*' Etymolojical Dictionary," 4 vols., had finisht his great work, he 
wrote, " From pure love ov etymolojy, and in the interests ov the 
same, I should like to see the present spelling utterly smasht." 

This volume is printed in accordans with the above Rules, and is 
a spesimen ov the 

FIRST STAJE OV THE SPELLING REFORM, 

exsept that only the three most frequent ov the ten substitutions in 
Rule 5 ar adopted j namely, v for/" in "of," ^^for ph, and z for «. 

SECOND STAJE OV THE SPELLING REFORM. 
The five vowels a e i o u represent the short sounds which 

they hav in the words 

pat^ptt^pU^pot, hut &put. 
C, q, and x ar rejected, the remaining eighteen consonants ar uniformly 
employdfor the sounds which they ordmarily represent, the following 
digrafs ei iu ou ai oi ch th sh sh ng 

represent the sounds in 

bff. new, now. Kaiser, kofl ; each, thin and then, wish, vi.rion. Bing, 
and all words, exsept those that contain long vowels, ar written as 
they ar pronounst. Without new, or diacritically-markt, letterz, or 
digrafs which disfigure the words, to represent the long vowels, it is 
not possibel to represent the entire languaje fonetieally. The occur- 
rens ov t and h, s and h iz markt thus, J8at-hurst, mis-hap, 

THIRD STAJE OV THE SPELLING REFORM 

S, dt6dtltlar eroployd to represent the sounds in 
father, fail, teel, tall, tool, fool, fun ; and th is uzed in " thin, thick, hrenth." 
Any printer who does not poz^s these markt vowels can obtam a 
supply for a shilling or two. With them he can print the English 
languaje az spoken. In the 
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FOURTH STAJE OV THE SPELLING EEPOEM. 
The new letters 

fi eiocrii»<3 6 A f 3 g 

Script — et ef€i»^i^^fiG / x> n 

reprezent the soundz in 

father, iail, feel, fall, foal, tool,4un; eacA, thin, then, VfUh, rin'on, sin; 

SPESIMENZ. 

Second Staje. — ^Ei feel konTinst ov the truth and reazonabelnes ot 
the prinsipelz on hwich the Speling Beform rests, and az the innate 
regard for truth and reazon, bouever dormant or timid «tt teimz, haz 
always proved irrezistibel in the end, enabling men tu part with all 
they hold most dear and sakred, hwetiier korn lawz, or Stuart dei- 
nastiz, or papal legates, or heathen eidolz, ei dout not that the efete 
and korupt orthografi wil folow in their turn. Nashonz hav before 
nou chanjed their niumerikal figiurz, their leterz, their kronoloji, their 
weights and mezhurz ; and tho Mr Pitman may not liv tu see the 
rezmts ov hiz persevering and disinterested ekzershonz, it rekweirz 
no profetik pouer tu perseev that hwot at prezent iz pooh-poohd bei 
the meni, wil make its way in the end, unles met bei arg^uments 
stronger than thoze hithertu leveld at the Foneiik Niuz, 

Third Staje. — Ei fil konvinst ov the trdth and rizonabelnes ov the 
prinsipelz on hwich the Speling Reform rests, and az the innSt regard 
for trO/A and rlzon, houever dormant or timid at teimz, haz 61w^a 
priivd irrezistibel in the end, enabling men tu part with 61 thd hold 
most dir and 8§kred, hwether korn 16z, or Stuart deinastiz, or p^al 
legits, or hi then eidciz, ei dout not that the efit and kortipt orMografi 
w3 folo in thSr tHrn. N^shonz hav befor nou chSnjd thdr niumerikal 
figiurz, thdr leterz, thSr kronoloji, th^r wdts and mezhurz ; and tho 
Mr Pitman md not liv tu si the reziilts ov hiz perseviring and disinter- 
ested ekzershonz, it rekweirz no f>rofetik pouer tu persiv that hwot 
at prezent iz pil-pM bei the meni, wil mdk its wd m the end, unles 
met bei argiuments strongger than thoz hithertu leveld at the Fonetik 
Niuz. 

Fourth and Final Staje. — Ei fil konvinst ov detn^d and rjzonabel- 
nes ov de prinsipelz on hwiq the epelii) Reform rests, and az de innet 
regard for trill and r^zon, houever dormant or timid at teimz, haz ol- 
wez pri\vd irrezistibel in de end, eneblii) men tu part wid ol de herld 
most djr and sekred, hweder korn loz, or Stuart deinastiz, or pepal 
legets, or h^den eidolz, ei dout not dat de eQt and korspt orlografi wil 
foFo' in der tvm. Nejonz hav beferr nou qenjd der niumerikal figiurz, 
der leterz, der kronoloji, der wets and mejurz ; and dor Mr Pitman me 
not liv tu EJ de rezzdts ov hiz persevirii) and disinterested ekzer/onz, 
it rekweirz ner profetik pouer tu persiv dat hwot at prezent iz pu-pud 
bei de meni, wil mek its we in de end, ^nlcs met bei argiuments 
stronger dan derz hidertu leveld at de Fwietik Niuz.— Max Miiller*s 
Sekond Sirjz ov " Lectures on the Science ofLanguagCf* deliverd at 
de Bo^al Institution, London, 1863. 

Fonetic Institute, Bath, EIZAK PITMAN. 

10 January, 1884. 
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GLADYS, 

OR THE STORY OV PENBIRTH, 



CHAPTER I. 



The chil grey dawn ov a November morning waz 
breaking over a little shingly beach on the wild coast ov 
Cornwall ; groups ov hardy fishermen and sailorz wer 
hurrying hither and thither, coiling up ropes, straining 
their eyez over the restles wavez that tost and rolled over 
each other, every minute gaining ground upon thdt narrow 
shore. 

Ther had been a fearful storm in the early part ov the 
night, and soon after, the inhabitants ov the little fishing 
village ov Penbirth had been rouzed from their first sleep 
by the crashing thunder claps, the dazzling lightning 
flashez, the soughing wind, which seemed to speak with a 
thousand tonguez in and out amid the wild rocks ov thdt 
dangerous coast. And then — ah 1 yes, again, a signal ov 
distres, repeated in agonizing haste, came booming over 
the waterz. Quickly the gallant men, so often themselvz 
in danger, prepared and assembled to render what help 
they could to their perishing fellow-creaturez. Ther waz 
no life-boat at hand, but thoze stalwart fisherz thought 
not ov themselvz, and fain would they hav riskt life and 
lim to save thoze poor soulz in the anguish that waz upon 
them ! But alas ! they wer too late. With a whistling 
swoop the gallant vessel that had borne herself right wel 
through a long voyage, must yield at last to the irrezisti- 
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ble powerz ov rock and wind and wave. Only a few 
hart-rending shrieks pierced the air through the din ov 
the storm, and the ship swung over on her side and waz 
engulft in the wavez. Two or three ov the crew clung for 
a time to a piece ov rock, but wer washt of again before 
help could come ; and one man holding on to a large sort 
ov basket had lasht himself to a plank, and by a huge 
wave waz thrown up on a ledge ov clif, and waz with dif- 
ficulty and danger reached by some brave sailor ladz and 
brought ashore. In the basket wer three young children 
tied down with rope and a piece ov tarpaulin, and just az 
theze wer being brought to shore, a tall benevolent lookmg 
man appeared upon the scene. 

" Ho ! Matthew, my man, what hav you got there ? I 
thought you wer too late to be ov any use. And such a 
sea running ! Haz thdt been tost ashore already ? " 

*'Ay, ay, sir," answered the man addrest, "here ar 
three poor baimz, az far az I can see, but they can't be 

alive surely." 

" Quick, quick, then," returned the Vicar, for it waz he, 
" let us do what we can, my men," and he hastily unwound 
a large cloak from around hiz person to assist. Blankets 
and brandy wer alredy at hand, and tenderly the wether- 
-beaten men gathered round the basket ; the man who 
had pusht it to land waz gon beyond all help. The infants 
wer gently lifted out, a baby girl about a year old, actually 
stil breathing, a boy ov some few months, quite ded, and 
another, perhaps three yearz old, who seemed ded too, but 
not so surely az to prevetit the application ov the usual 
meanz ov restoration, and after some time had eldpst, he 
also began to show signz ov life. " Now, my men, bring 
theze poorbabezup to the Vicarage ; Mrs Somers wil look 
after them ; and Matthew, you see to the decent treatment 
ov the ded, and any more bodiz that may be washt up ; I 
wil bury them to-morrow." 

The two living children, each carried by a rough fisher- 
man, wer quickly transported to the Vicarage, where Mrs 
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Somers already drest waz waiting in expectation ov some 
such occupation. Nancy Benton, Matthew's daughter, 
and old Margery, the grandmother or great-grandmother 
ov half the village, wer also there to assist. The little ded 
infant had been brought up az wel, and old Margery took 
it at once, and retiring to the parish room soon laid the 
little wax-like form straight and redy for interment. Then 
she went up to her mistres's room to see what waz going 
on there. The little girl, a lovely blue-eyed babe with 
golden curlz, waz alredy fast asleep on Mrs Somers's bed, 
with a rozy hue creeping over her soft cheeks. The boy 
waz crying piteously, in the discomfort ov returning life 
and consciousnes after drowning. 

" Here I giv me the child," said old Margery, " ye haven't 
stild so many a whimpering bairnie az I hav. Pm used 
to it," and folding the little one to her warm brest with 
the fond wordz and movements that only motherz know, 
"Poor little lamb," she crooned, " what ar ye given back 
to the weary world for, I. wonder,, when ye might ha' flown 
right up to God ? And where'x yer mither and yer fayther, 
and who'z to mind ye, ye poor lammiz V^ And so little 
by little the child quieted hiz sobz, feLinto a soft sleep, 
and waz laid beside the other little one. Az the day wore 
on and calm waz restored in the village, everyone has- 
tened with oiFerz ov help for the poor little friendles waifs, 
the only ones that wer spared by the pitiles wavez, which 
in their fury engulft all els, and even carried the bodiz 
and freight ov the bonnie ship so far to sea that nothing 
but a few planks and sparz wer ever thrown. on the shore. 
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CHAPTER 11. 

Mr and Mrs Somers sat at dinner tMt evening discus- 
sing the wreck. " John, how shal we find the relativz ov 
thoze poor little thingz? They must surely hav some 
belongingz to whom probably their unhappy parents wer 
returning. Oh, how awful it waz ! " 

" Yes,'' answered the Vicar, " I hav written to Lloyd's 
for information and shal most likely hear in a day or two. 
Then we must see what next iz to be done. You say the 
children'z clothez wer markt * Acres ?' " 

" Yes, at least the girl waz in her day clothez, and they 
wer markt, * Gladys Acres,' a pretty name, izn't it ? The 
boy waz only in a night shirt, and strange enuf thdt waz 
not markt, but round hiz neck iz a tiny gold cros on a 
chain with * O. A.' engraved on it. The girl, too, had a 
little gold chain and cros. They ar evidently ov gentle 
birth, and oh ! John, she'z such a darling, with large deep 
blue eyez that look so wistfully about, and she prattled for 
* Mama,' poor little mite ;" and the speaker'z eyez fild 
with tearz. Ov a warm motherly nature and passionately 
fond ov children, Mrs Somers had never been blest with 
any family, and now though alredy turning down the vale 
ov yearz, a strange longing to keep this little one for her 
own took pozession ov her. 

" John," she said, " we hav enough and to spare ov this 
world'z goodz ; if no one claimz the little girl let us keep 
her for our own. It would be sweet to hear little feet 
pattering, and a little tongue prattling about the house." 

** Would you really like it, my dear 1 " askt the Vicar, 
and they both wer silent awhile. " I hav no objection if 
you do not think it would be too much for you "i " 
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*' Oh ! I should love it, I should love it ;" she said. 
*^ Let it be so." And she went up stairz again, and hung 
over the sleeping child with alredy a feeling ov pozession. 

By return ov post came a communication from Lloyd's. 
** Due from New Zealand about this time, sailing vessel, 
* Sea Gul,' with passengerz and cargo. We hav telegraft to 
know when she sailecj, and namez ov passengerz. Wil 
let you know immediately we receive intelligence." 

The next day came a clerk from the office with a list ov 
the namez ov thoze on board. The greater number we 
need not record, az they perisht on thdt fearful night and 
never reappear in our story ; but among them wer Mr 
and Mrs Oliver Acres with nurs and two children, Cap- 
tain Smith, Mrs Slater and one child, etc. 

" We hav inserted advertizements in all the paperz," 
said the clerk in conclusion. " You wil doubtles hear 
from some relativ ov the children, if it does not inconveni- 
ence you to keep them for a few dayz." 

" We wil keep them gladly," answered the Vicar. 

And so a little more time wore on. The children both 
recovered entirely from the effects ov their dangerz, and 
took quite kindly to their new quarterz, Nancy Benton 
being installed az temporary nurs. Mr and Mrs Somers 
had just finisht dinner on the day week ov the disaster, 
when a carriage drove up to the vicarage door and a gen- 
tleman stept out and dezired to speak with the Vicar. 

"In answer to an advertizement in The Times newzpa- 
per," he began, " I am come to inquire about the children 
saved from the wreck ov the * Sea Gul.' My sister, her 
huzband, and two children, wer returning to England. I 
waz daily expecting to hear ov them. Her name waz 
Acres." 

** Allow me to sympathize sincerely with you in the ter- 
rible shock you must hav received," returned the Vicar 
feelingly, ** I shal be most happy to giv you any informa- 
tiftn in my power. It waz this day week, or night rather, 
a terrific storm broke over our coast. Our brave men 
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wer speedily on the shore, but nothing could be done. 
Two or three signalz ov distres wer herd and then the 
vessel went down with all on board." 

" Poor thingz," said Mr Swinton in a low voice. 

" Ov all the passengerz and crew, only theze two chil- 
dren wer saved," continued the Vicar. " I conclude, 
brother and sister ; the girl had her klothez on, and they 
ar markt ; the boy, who iz somewhat older, waz only in a 
night-shirt with no mark, but a little gold cros hangz 
round hiz neck engraved with the initialz, * O. A.* ** 

" Ah, indeed," returned Mr Swinton. ** Wei, I must 
take them home with me, I suppoze, though goodnes 
knowz what I am to do with them. I am by no meanz 
rich, and az I am my poor sister'z only remaining relativ, 
I must go over to New Zealand and wind up my brother- 
-in-laVz affairz, and see to everything there. My wife iz 
in very delicate helth, and cannot be worried with chil- 
dren. If it waz one now, I wouldn't mind.; but two, and 
a girl too ! 

"Wei, I hav a propozal to make to you," said Mr 
Somers. " God haz blest us in many thingz and we hav 
no lack ov erthly goodz, but we hav never had a little 
one to fil the hous with brightnes. Leave us the little girl 
and we wil be answerable for her to God and her parents." 

" Do you mean it ? " said Mr Swinton eagerly. " Do 
you really mean it ? It would be truly good ov you, and 
I would gladly do so, if you ar in emest in what you say." 

" I would not speak ov such a thing if I wer not in 
emest," said the Vicar coldly, for he could not but expe- 
rience a feeling ov contempt at the mercenary thoughts 
which evidently directed Mr Swinton's actionz. "In all 
seriousnes I make you the offer ; but she must be entirely 
ourz ; you must henceforth rezign all direction or control 
over her ; for better or worse she must be our child, and 
you must never claim her in any way, whether she be rich 
or poor ! " * 

" I agree absolutely, on condition that you conform to 
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tJie same termz with regard to her brother. She had 
better not know she ever had a brother ; let us and them 
be az we hav been hitherto, utterly unknown to each other.'* 

" So be it," said the Vicar gravely, " and may God deal 
with us az we deal with them." He then drew up a short 
form ov mutual agreement, which each signed, and ov 
which each kept a copy. 

Mr Swinton returned to the village fn for the night, 
and erly next morning came to receive the little boy, who 
waz to hav Nancy Benton for a temporary nurs to ac- 
company him to Mr Swinton's house. A few wordz wil 
suffice to dispoze ov him for the remainder ov the story. 
Knowing hiz brother and sister to hav pozdst land and 
property in New Zealand, Mr Swinton immediately threw 
up a very unremunerativ position ov a solicitor near Man- 
chester, and removed hiz wife and nephew to thdt colony, 
and subsequently inherited from hiz wife's relationz a con- 
siderable fortune which enabled him to do justice to hiz 
sister'z child. 
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CHAPTER III. 

Nancy Benton returned to the vicarage immediately, 
and took up her permanent abode az nurs to little Gladys^ 
And none gave themselvz up nwre willingly to the service 
and worship ov the little maiden. She quickly obtained 
undisputed authority over house and village ; nay, the 
fishermen seemed to think the very wavez themselvz ought 
to bow their crested hedz and stil their angry rush when 
their little queen came by. Had not she alone rezisted 
their power which had overwhelmed all els ? Waz not 
she the beneficent fairy that spred smilez and brightnes in 
her path ? Very fair indeed grew the little Gladys,, and 
each year seemed to ad to her charmz. Hex erly child- 
hood waz glad, merry and helthful. At her eighth year 
she began to do " lessonz " with papa, az she would call 
him, and needlework or knitting with mama, and spent 
the rest ov her time rambling about the rocks, chatting 
with the old fishermen who had drawn her firom the pitiles 
wavez, collecting the bright seaweedz and lovely shelz, 
and rearing familiz ov sea aoemonez and baby erabz. Az 
she grew to fifteen and sixteen,, she became a right hand 
to the Vicar, vizi ted the sick and gathered the little chil- 
dren into a clas for hymnz or collect lerning, and picture 
seeing, and tended her devoted " Mamie/'^ who ov late 
yearz waz frequently ailing. Two or three friends ov her 
own age wer all she had, and with them her intercourse 
waz often interrupted ; but at seventeen she had a pony 
given her which enabled her to extend ha: expeditionz 
and exchange vizits with some ov the familiz scattered 
about the neighborhood. 

It waz after her seventeenth birthday (the date ov her 
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rescue being celebrated az such), she waz wandering in 
the garden picking and tying up her flowerz, when the 
gate opened and her great friend, Grace Ains worth, 
appeared. 

" Good morning, my Gladys/' she exclaimed, " I an\ 
charmed to find you here. It iz so lovely one cannot 
keep indoorz, and I hav much to tel you." 

" What iz the newz ? " replied Gladys. "It must be 
something very great by the sparkle ov your eye." 

" Indeed it iz ; first, our two couzinz from London ar 
coming down to stay with us for a month, az uncle and 
aunt ar going alnroad; Alice and May Browning you 
know, I hav told you ov them often ; but they ar quite 
grown up, and papa sayz we must make it az lively az 
possible for them, or they wil die ov dulnes down here ! " 

" Who could be dul with our lovely sea and rocks and 
glorious sunsets to watch every day?" 

" You ar not, but they ar accustomed to dancez, garden. 
f6tes, and dinnerz, and they wil think nothing ov what we 
like so much. But just fancy, haw lucky, Arthur haz 
written to say he iz coming over from Germany for a holi- 
day exactly at the same time ; indeed, I should not wonder 
if he had herd firom them and waz coming home on purpos 
to be with them, rather than with us ! " 

" Then he does not dezerv to hav such a dear little sis- 
ter," said Gladys, kissing her friend'z soft cheek, which 
waz just the same height az her own. " But really you 
quite frighten me with all theze new arrivalz. I shal shut 
myself up like a hermit crab, and only come out when the 
moon shinez." 

" Nay, nay," laughed Grace, " you need not .flatter 
yourself you ar going to be let of ; you wil hav to help me 
entertain them every day !. But thdt iz not half yet." 

" Oh, Gracie, I cannot hav any more invaderz ov my 
own little village ; you wil be putting all kindz ov vanitiz 
into the hedz ov us village maidenz." 

" Yes, indeed, we-re all going to P. for some new dressez, 



18 Gladys, 

and you must come too, mama said. And I am going to 
ask Mrs Somers to let you come to us for the whole day. 
She can spare you, can she not ? " 

" I don't know/' said Gladys, " we wil go and see. I 
wonder if papa iz at home f and they went both together 
through the cool low hall and into the little morning room, 
where Mrs Somers usually sat. 

" Gracie haz come here ful ov newz, mama," said Gladys, 
ushering her friend info the room. 

" Dear Mrs Somers, you wil be kind and let us hav 
Gladys a great deal all this month ; and wil you spare her 
to go to P. with us to-morrow?" And she repeated all 
the detailz she had just given her friend. 

" I wil spare her very willingly if you wil take good care 
ov her ; and if I could trust her it would be wel for her to 
chooze one or two dressez and hats at the same time ; for 
if you ar going to hav so much company, my darling must 
look her best.'* 

" Oh, you dear old thing ! " exclaimed Gladys, throwing 
her armz round her mother'z neck, " how good you ar to 
me." 

" There ! be of with you, and go and g^v Grace a few 
ov your bantam'z egz ; we hav more than we know what 
to do with." 

The girlz wandered of again, and visited Gladys's poul- 
try yard, garden and rozary. Then Grace declared she 
had not ment to stay so long and must be of directly ; 
so Gladys accompanied her a little way up the hil, and 
met Mr Somers coming dewn. 

*' Oh, father I " said Gladys, " make the most ov me 
to-day. I am going to run away from you, all to-*morrow 
and perhaps next day too !" 

" Hey day ! and whafs in the wind now, my sunbeam ? 
What hav you been putting my little maid up to. Miss 
Gracie ? You generally put new ideaz into her innocent 
hed." 

" She'z just az fond av mischief az I am," answered 
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Grace, '^ only two can do more than one alone. I must 
hurry home now, but Gladys wil tel you our planz, and I 
hope you won't object to them." 

Gladys put her arm through thdt ov the Vicar, and be- 
gan to chatter gaily, her dark blue eyez sparkling with glee. 

" Can I do anything for you in P., and wil you giv me 
a lot ov money that I may buy some pretty * blue ribbonz 
to tie up my bonnie brown hair ? ' " 

" Ay, and how am I to get on without my little torment 
for a whole day ? I fear if all theze fine people ar com- 
ing down they wil turn my sunbeam'z hed, and she won't 
care for the quiet home ! " 

" You dare say such a thing ! my own good papa," she 
exclaimed, with a saucy smile on her lip, and a tear in her 
eye. " Can anything be so delightful to me az my dear, 
dear home, and my own papa and mamie, who ar ever so 
good to me ? " And she prest hiz arm tightly and laid 
her hed on hiz shoulder az they walkt up the garden to- 
gether. " But if you don't like it, I will not go to-morrow, 
dear." 

" Oh, no, my child, you shal go and enjoy yourself az 
much az you can, and come home brimming over with 
newz." 
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CHAPTER IV. 

Gladys woke erly next morning and quickly made her 
preparationz for a long da/z pleasure. Then running 
into her mother'z room she gave her a warm embrace, and 
leaving especial directionz with Nancy to take great care 
ov Mrs Somers, and picking a little nozegay for her bozom, 
she ran gaily up the hil, reaching her friend'z gate in a 
few minutes.. Gracie soon joined her, followed by her 
mother, and they chatted away til they arrived at the 
station, where the train waz alredy waiting, and in an 
hour they had reacht their destination. 

When they had done all their shopping and had some 
lunch, they strolled back to the station to wait for their 
train. Az it ran up to the platform, out jumpt a good- 
looking young man with black hair and slight moustache, 
rather foreign in appearance. With a cry ov delight 
Gracie sprang towardz him. 

"Arthur, Arthur, how charming that we should just hav 
met you ! Why did you not tel us that you wer coming 
to-day 1 ** 

What a joyous meeting waz thdt between mother and 
sister and son ! And little Gladys waz merrily greeted 
too. " Why, Miss Gladdie, how you hav grown ! I should 
not hav known you if you had been by yourself.** 

" I don't think I am so unrecognizable az you ar, with 
your horrid black moustache, and you smel dredfuUy ov 
smolce ! " 

'' Ah ! you stil hav some saucines, Fraulein," and seiz- 
ing her hand he squeezed it til she nearly screamed. 

" Oh, do wait at least til we get home before you begin 
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to torment me/' she said, and slipping behind she left 
him to talk with hiz mother. 

On reaching Penbirth they soon made their way to the 
HoUiez, Mrs Ainsworth insisting on Gladys coming in to 
dinner, and a merry meal they had, Arthur relating all hiz 
German experiencez. After dinner, az the twilight came 
on, Gladys declared she must go home. 

'^ I wil come down with you, and shake handz with hiz 
reverence," said Arthur. So they set of together in the 
light ov the rizing moon. 

The next day Grace and her brother came down for a 
ramble over the rocks, calling for Gladys on their way. 
" Now, Miss Gladdie, wil you race me down to the beach 
for a bit ov newz ? " 

" I won't do anything if you call me that silly name, 
and I hate to be called Miss, when you've known me all 
your life. Call me Gladys directly ! " 

" Pleaze Gladys," said the young man softening hiz 
voice and looking pleadingly into the depths ov her bright 
eyez. 

"There, now I'm of, and catch itie if you can ! " and 
before he could turn to foUow her she waz springing lightly 
down the hil and over the rocks by the path she knew so 
wel, but which waz almost strange to him, it waz so long 
since he had trodden it. She ensconst herself in a little 
cave by the sea, and when Arthur came up she clapt her 
handz with delight az he lookt about, not seeing her at 
first. " Now you shal pay a fine for not catching me, and 
sing us one ov your German songz," she cried, az he spied 
her out in her hiding place. 

" Sehr gern," he answered, Mid threw himself down at 
her feet. Gracie sat down beside her, and he began in 
hiz rich deep tonez, ** Wie schon bist du ! " From one 
song to another they went on, Gladys and Grace joining 
in sometimez with their clear young voicez. 

" Now I shal leave you," said Gladys at last. " I must 
go and see old grannie who haz been so il with rheumatizm^ 
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and Matthew, Nanc/s father, haz hurt hiz leg, and I 
must read to him a bit. Good-bye, and don't be dul 
while I am way." 

** No fear," answered Arthur, but hiz looks and actionz 
belied hiz wordz, for he gazed longingly after her az she 
tript away, and yawning stretcht hiz armz over hiz hed, 
saying, " I shal go to sleep til she comez back again." 

" Very complimentary to me," said Gracie, *' I shal 
read the while." 

** How old iz Gladys now ?" askt Arthur prezently. 

" Nearly eighteen, getting quite * grown up,' but alwayz 
a darling." 

" H'm," grunts Arthur, pretending to go to sleep, but 
really reviewing in hiz mind'z eye the dainty little figure, 
the dark eyez which could sparkle with glee or melt in 
pity and tendernes ; the broad forhed that gleamed white 
and smooth, except when knit in little angry foldz, when 
anything rouzed her indignation ; the small white handz 
and wel-formed feet, the general effect ov sunshine that 
she produced. " I think she iz a darling," he murmured 
to himself, " Bles her !" and again he fel into a young 
man'z muzingz. 

Some dayz later the two couzinr arrived, and Gladys 
waz almost daily in requisition to help entertain them, or 
show the way to some distant bay or cove. The new 
arrivalz wer plezant agreeable girlz, but new to country 
life, and they had to bear many a laugh from Arthur and 
Gladys at their astonishment at country doingz. A few 
dayz after they had settled down Arthur went into P., and 
when he came back he had wondrous newz to tel. A 
regiment had been ordered down- for six months to P., 
and an old school-fellow waz among the officerz. 

** Now we shal hav some rare fun, and you must wake 
up, you girlz, and get up some croquet and dancing. 
Gladys and Grace shal come out mother, and you must 
giv a dance." " Oh, how delightful ! " they all exclaimed, 
and Mrs Ainsworth did not refuze. 
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But what need to dilate on all their gaietiez, each one 
like every other ? Among the officerz who came down to 
the HoUiez and the Vicarage waz Lieutenant Beaumont, a 
strikingly handsome-looking young man. He made great 
friendz with Arthur, and declared he thoroughly enjoyed 
mooning about on the sea-shore after hiz hard work ; this 
chiefly consisting ov dancing half through the night, and 
attending various fashionable haunts ov pleasure and 
amuzement most ov the day. Ov course all the officerz 
called at the vicarage, az Mr Somers waz known far and 
wide az a highly intelligent, wel-red, and richly-gifted man, 
and whoever once made hiz acquaintance would not wil- 
lingly let it drop again. Some ov the officerz wer invited 
to dinner at the vicarage, and they began to discds the 
possibility ov giving a ball at P. * 

"Ov course we must hav your name az patron, Mr 
Somers," said Captain Colbrook. 

" It iz a long time," said the Vicar, " since I hav had 
anything to do with such thingz. My own preference for 
a quiet life and Mrs Somers's delicate helth hav been suf- 
ficient reazonz for giving up all such gaietiez." 

" But Miss Somers wil surely be a reazon for you to 
rezume them to some extent," said Lieut. Beaumont. 

" Yes, I suppoze it iz right she should see a little gay 
life ; but I do not think she wil care very much about such 
thingz," he said, looking towardz her a little anxiously. 

" Wei, we may consider you hav consented to patronize 
our endevor to return some ov the civilitiez we hav met 
with here," said Captain Colbrook, '* and we shal fix az 
erly a date az possible." 

"Gladys, wil it not be delightful?" whispered Grace. 
" What shal you wear ? " 

" Mama wil decide thdt," said Gladys ; but she did not 
seem so very delighted at it after all ! 

Lieut. Beaumont noticed this, and when after dinner a 
turn on the beach waz propozed to watch the sunset, he 
came to her side and leading her aside : " Do you not 
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like the thoughts ov the ball, Miss Somers ? " he said. 

" I cannot really say. I think I shal enjoy it very much, 
but I don't know whether it iz good to lem to like a thing 
which iz so entirely out ov my way. I am so happy here 
that I almost fear to taste what may make me care les 
for my present life than I do now. It iz not probable I 
shal hav the chance ov often sharing in such gaietiez." 

" A very sage remark for so young and fair a lady, but 
pleaze put away all such grave thoughts, and let yourself 
enjoy it just this once." 

" Shal we go out in a boat for a while," suggested Ar- 
thur prezently. ** It iz just an evening for a row. Beau- 
mont, can you take an oar ? " 

" Willingly," answered he, " we wil pul round to the 
smuggler'z cave, and hav supper there by moonlight. 
Could it be managed, do you think ?" 

" I wil run back and tel papa," said Gladys, " and ask 
cook to send us some thingz round by Jack in a basket.'' 
Jack waz the boy who groomed the pony, weeded the 
garden, and generally performed Miss Gladys's wfl. 

** Then I wil go with you," said Arthur. The lieutenant 
lookt rather disappointed, for he waz just about to make 
the same propozal ; but he and Gracie went to call the 
boatman to make redy Gladys's blue and white boat, and 
hoisting her flag she waz pulled up on the beach just redy 
for her freight. Very soon Gladys and Arthur came 
running down again. 

" Quick, quick," cried Gladys, " or we shal hav the tide 
up too high, and it wil not be safe to hav supper in the 
smuggler'z cave. But we can higher up on the rocks, 
which wil do quite az wel. Jack wil meet us there. I wil 
steer, Arthur, til you ar tired, either ov you, and then I 
wil take the oarz." 

The young men laught at the idea ov their being tired, 
but neither wer very much accustomed to rowing, while 
Gladys waz almost az much at home with her oar az with 
her knitting needlez. They wer soon after dancing mer- 
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rily over the wavez, laughing and singing til the rythm ov 
the dipping oarz at last seemed to mesmerize them into 
silence. One by one the starz came out, and then the 
moon roze over the horizon, but too young yet to giv much 
light. 

" When ar you going back to Heidelberg ? ** askt Gladys 
ov Arthur. 
** I don't know," he answered. " Do you want me to go ? " 
" Oh ! no, not particularly," she said, in a gay careles 
tone, which sent a chil into Arthur's hart. He waz be- 
ginning to feel he cared very much for this little maiden, 
and the idea ov hiz bachelor'z quarterz in the German 
University waz not half az attractiv to him az it used to be. 
It waz rather shocking that he had come down ostensibly 
for the company ov hiz couzinz, to one ov whom he waz 
formerly very partial. But he had changed hiz mind since 
he had been home this time, or rather while thinking he 
waz devoted to May Browning, a very deep and tender 
feeling had crept into hiz hart for Gladys. Why not de- 
cide hiz fate at once, he thought ? Nay, he would not 
endanger hiz prezent happines yet ; it waz so plezant to 
bask in her sunny smilez and merry laughter. They 
prezently reached a little sandy cove, ov which only a 
narrow strip waz now vizible, for the tide waz very high. 
But they managed to land, and drawing the boat ashore 
they proceeded to scramble up the steep rocky bank until 
they came to a little sort ov table-land with gras and sand, 
and here Jack waz alredy standing with a basket filled with 
good thingz. May and Alice Browning and Gracie sat down 
on the gras, while Gladys, Arthur and Lieut. Beaumont 
began to unpack the provender. They had a very merry 
repast, lingering long in the deepening moonlight, telling 
ghost storiez and asking riddlez. But at last they began 
to pack up again, intending to walk home, and letting 
Jack bring back the boat and basket together. But az 
Gladys woz springing up the hil a piece ov rock rolled 
under her foot, and she fel over the edge ov the path 
8 
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down the rocky bank, rolling over and over. An excla- 
mation ov horror broke from Arthur and the Lieutenant, 
and they both rusht to stop her fall. Lieut. Beaumont 
caught her in hiz strong armz, and set her gently down. 

"Ar you hurt?" he exclaimed. "You must be. Good 
hevenz ! a few feet further, and you would hav been over 
the precipice ! " 

"It iz not much," she said, bravely. " My foot iz 
twisted a little ; it wil be better directly." 

" My darling Gladys ! " cried Grace. " You must be 
badly hurt ; you look quite white. What shal we do ?" 

" I think it wil be better soon," but she almost fainted 
with the pain. 

" No, indeed," said Lieut. Beaumtont. " You hav 
sprained your ancle, th^fs what you hav done. We must 
call back the boat and carry you down to it." 

" Oh, no, I can hop down to it I " she said, smiling 
through the pain. 

" Beaumont," said Arthur, " do you run down to the 
beach and see if Jack haz started alredy. I wil bring her 
down. If he iz gon, you must walk back and send a cart, 
or boat, or something." 

The boat waz alredy out ov sight, for Jack did.not appre- 
ciate the moonlight az much az hiz betterz did. Lieut. 
Beaumont did not at all refish being the one to go ; he 
would much hav preferred stopping with Gladys while 
the otherz went in serch ov help. But Arthur's prior and 
intimate acquaintance with her gave him ov course the 
greater right, and' right or no right he evidently waz not 
going to giv up to anyone ; so looking about he found 
the most comfortable place and laid her gently down til 
she should recover a little. Grace remained with her 
too, while the couzinz returned to Penbirth with the Lieu- 
tenant. The time past slowly for poor Gladys, who waz 
in great pain, but when Arthur sent Grace to look if she 
could see any sign ov the boat coming back he took her 
little cold hand in hiz, and stroked it gently, " Poor dar- 
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ling," he said, " I wish I could bear the pain for you ! " 
Few girlz ov her age had thought so little ov love and 
marriage az Gladys. She woz so happy and contented, 
and had seen so few gentlemen besidez the Vicar, and 
certainly she never dreamed ov anything ov the kind 
coming to her yet awhile. But ther waz something in 
Arthur^ voice and manner which none could mistake. 
She drew her hand away and said rather coldly, " Thank 
you, it wil be all right, I've no doubt. Do gaand see if you 
can discover the boat ; you can see farther than Grace." 

Arthur heaved a deep sigh az he obeyed hen If ever 
he should touch her fancy, he thought, ther wer no signz 
ov it yet. He must wait. Grace came back to her 
friend and tried to cheer and comfort her, for the poor 
foot waz swelling up so fast that they had to borrow Ar- 
thur's knife and cut her dainty little boot up. 

" Oh, what shal I do ! " she exclaimed. " How shal I 
get home ? " She could not bear the thought ov Arthur's 
carrying her, and yet she could not stir herself. 

How great then- woz her joy when at last the boat waz 
seen coming towardz the beach, and prezently Mr Somers 
himself strode up to them. " My darling child, what hav 
you done ? " 

" Dearest papa, don't be frightened. How good ov you 
to come ; it is only my foot hurts a little." 

He took her up az he had done sa many timez before, 
and she folded her armz round hiz* neck, and felt a sens 
ov safety and relief. They got down to the boat with 
some difficulty, and the soft rocking motion ov the boat 
seemed to soothe the pain : then came the getting from 
the beach to the vicarage, which waz very trying, for the 
least movement made poor Gladys feel quite sick and 
faint. The Lieutenant and the couzinz wer all awaiting 
her arrival, but the Vicar would not let her pauze a minute 
and carried her straight to her room^ where Mrs Somers 
put her to- bed az quickly az possible. Lieut. Beaumont 
had done all he could, though he waz prevented from 
3» 
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doing what he would hav liked. Az soon az he had des- 
patched Mr Somers in the boat, he telegraft to P. for a 
surgeon, and by the first morning train he arrived, and 
shook hiz hed over the little foot. " You must lie up for 
two or three weeks," he said ; " and if you attempt to use 
it before, it wil be longer." 

What a verdict for the poor girl, who had hardly been 
at home a day in her life ! Certainly it would be a new 
experience if not a plezant one. But it woz not so bad. 
Of course all her friendz vied with each other in trying to 
amuze her. The officerz kept bringing books and paperz 
from P. with bouquets ov hot-hous flowerz. They all 
agreed the ball must be put of til the doctor gave hiz pa- 
tient leave to dance all night. Her acquaintancez in the 
immediate neighborhood, heded by Grace, wer incessantly 
;running in and out to cheer her, and after the first week 
Lieut. Beaumont appeared one day with a most perfect 
arrangement ov couch and chair upon wheelz, on which 
she could entirely rest and be wheeled about the garden, 
or even up the hil to Mrs Ainsworth's. Indeed, Gladys 
ran a fearful risk ov being spoiled, to which any more self- 
conscious or self-loving person must hav succumbed ; but 
she waz utterly unselfish, and took every kindnes and 
every attention simply and gratefully. So the time soon 
slipt away, but a good deal had grown out ov thoze three 
weeks. Arthur had been so devoted to Gladys all thdt 
time, and had tried so hard to win a tender glance or a 
kind word from her, and hiz own feelingz had grown so 
strong, he could no longer withstand the impuls to know 
hiz fate. One afternoon Gladys's chair had been wheeled 
into the garden, and she lay back surrounded with books, 
magazinez and flowerz. The doctor waz wel satisfied with 
her progres, and had decreed that she might take a few 
steps up and down the garden to try her powerz. She 
looked a little pale and pulled down with want ov exercise, 
and ther waz a new dreamy look in her eyez which never 
used to be there. Mr and Mrs Somers had gon out to 
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pay a necessary call, leaving her sure ov some vizitorz 
during their absence. Scarcely had they left the gate 
when Arthur turned in with a basket ov pine applez he 
had been to P. to get for the invalid. 

" Oh, how delicious ! " said Gladys, az he uncovered 
them. " How very kind ov you, Arthur, to g^t them for 
me ; but, indeed, I do not need to be pampered any more 
in this way. Hav you herd that to-morrow I am to try 
and walk up and down the garden ? Oh, how delightful 
it wil be to run about again ; though you hav all been so 
kind, no princess could hav had the time more delight- 
fully wiled away ; this chair especially haz been such a 
help to me ! " 

" Then if we hav been so kind to you, you must be a 
little bit kind to us, or at least to me, Gladys," said Ar- 
thur, az he knelt down on one knee close to her, and 
moving a book she waz holding in her handz he pozest 
himself ov them. " Gladys, you must listen to me ; you 
must know that I love you, darling, and that you must be 
my own. Wil you not be a little kind, dearest ? " 

A deep red flush spred over the soft pale cheek, and 
Gladys trembled with agitation. " Oh, why do you say 
such thingz, Arthur, I cannot bear to hurt you ! What 
would I not do for you ? but not this ; it cannot be I " 

" Oh, my darling, don't say thdt, I implore you I Hav 
I been too rash, too precipitate ? Shal I wait a little lonr 
ger ? Do not decide yet, dearest ; let me try again bye 
and bye. You don't hate me, do you ? " 

" Hate you ? Oh no, you ar like a brother to me, and I 
am very fond ov you, Arthur ; but not in thdt way. I 
don't want to think about thit yet. I cannot leave papa 
and mama. Oh, do go, and don't ask me again ! Don't 
think me unkind ; indeed, indeed, I would if I could." 

" Then I must say good-bye to you, for I cannot stop 
here any longer if you wil not hear me. I did not think 
you would refuze me \ " 

"Oh, Arthur! dont say I hav shown you any more 
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regard and affection than I would to any old friend ? 

" No, dear, I cannot honestly say you hav ; but I 
thought that just becauze we hav known each other so 
long and Gracie iz your best friend " 

" You would not like to hav my love second-hand az it 
wer," interrupted Gladys. " When I do love I shal love 
the person only for himself alone ;" and the color deepened 
on her cheek and brow. 

^* I see," said Arthur sadly and gravely, "I see, I am 
too late, insted ov too erly." 

" Oh, no, do not say so ! It iz unjust, it i« ungenerous." 

"Forgiv me then, and bid me good-bye. I shal go 
back to Germany to-morrow." 

" Oh, I am so sorry, Arthur, dear ! Good-bye, and God 
bles and keep you, and do try and find somebody els who 
wil love you dearly, az you dezerv!" 

He took her hand and prest one kis on it, then snatch- 
ing out a roze that she wore at her necik, he hastily went 
away. Poor Gladys waz dredfully agitated, and she leaned 
back in her chair covering her face with her handz and 
weeping hysterically. After a short time Mrs Somers re- 
turned and approacht her quite alarmed. "My child, 
what iz the matter ? What haz disturbed youi Tel me, 
my darling?" 

Gladys clapst her armz round her mother'z neck. " Oh ! 
I am so glad that you hav come back," she sobbed. " Hav 
I done wrong, mamie? Arthur haz been so good and 
kind to me, and now he haz askt me to ■ ■ to " 

" Oh, oh," said Mrs Somers, " iz thdt it, my pet ? I 
knew this would happen if we let you out ov our sight so 
much ; but don't weep, my darling. Ov course you told 
him you could not do az he wisht ? " 

" No, dear," and the blushez burnt on her face again. 

" Then do not fret about it, dearest. I am sorry for 
him, but very glad that our pet doez not want to fly away 
from us yet I Now you had better come to your room ; 
all this excitement wil not help to cure you^ I fear/' 



Or the Story ov Penbirth, 31 



CHAPTER V. 

The next afternoon Grace Ainsworth came with a lovely 
bouquet ov hot-hous flowerz. Gladys felt afraid to see her, 
but Arthur had been very good and had mentioned noth- 
ing ov her refuzal, but only said he had special biznes in 
London and would go on direct from there to Heidelberg. 
He sent the flowerz and farewelz to Gladys and hoped she 
would «njoy her ball. 

" Iz it not provoking he should go away before the ball ? " 
said Gracie. '^ Ther iz a fatality about thdt ball ; it wil 
never come of." 

Poor Gladys blusht painftilly, but she buried her face 
in the flowerz, and prezently recovered herself enough to 
sympathize with Gracie at the obstadez to the entertain- 
ment Then -Lieut. Beaumont arrived, and having met 
the doctor, herd with delight that he considered it would 
be safe te issue the invitationz for the ball in a fortnight's 
time. 

** It iz atrocious ov your brother to forsake us just now," 
he said. "What iz the meaning ov it?" and he looked 
inquiringly at Grace. A deepening color spred agen over 
Gladys's cheek and brow while tearz sprung to her eyez. 
" Why mast I be -so tormented," she thought, and turned 
again to her flowerz, but after a minute she lookt timidly 
up to find the young man'z eyez fixed on her, but with 
such an "expression ov joy az thrilled through her very hart. 

" Now I shal drive you round the garden," said the 
Lieut., and in a moment they wer in and out among the 
flower bedz and down the gravel path leading to the 
kitchen-garden. " You wil take care ov yourself and not 
run any risk to throw you back ?" he said. " I hav been 
looking forward to this dance so much ! " 
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" I am afraid you wil be wofuUy disappointed/' said 
Gladys, " az far az I am concerned. First, I don't feel 
sure I can dance, IVe had so few opportunitiez since 
Grace and I had lessonz from the little French dancing 
master, who came out from P. three winterz ago ; and 
then I shal be quite frightened at so many people." 

" I am sure you dance like the sunlight on the water, 
because you can't help it, and you wil let me take care ov 
you and do just what you pleaze. No one shal make you do 
anything you don't like, and you shal stay the night at P. 
I think Mrs and Miss Ains worth and her couzinz ar 
going also." 

" Yes, I know. Papa and I ar going with them by the 
six o'clock train. We shal hav tea and dres at the hotel. 
Papa wil come home by the last train, and we shal come 
back the next day. It wil be quite an adventure for Gracie 
and me. We hav never been away a night in our livez ! 
Now pleaze take me in. I must finish my knitting before 
the ball, or I can't go." 

" Can't go 1 " repeated he. " Ar you coming in a knitted 
dres?" 

" Oh, no ! " she laught merrily. " But I set nayself a 
task to make old granny a shawl, and I must finish it 
this week." 

"Wei, I wil take you in then, but just tel me one 
thing ;" and he came round to her side and lookt in her 
face. ** Ar you sorry Ainsworth iz gon ? " 

" Ov course I am," she said, coloring, but determined 
not to be teazed into any confession ; " he iz a dear good 
fellow, and I am very fond ov him." 

Ah, Miss Gladys, you hav overdone it ! You would 
hardly hav spoken so emphatically had you loved Arthur 
Ainsworth, and that's what the Lieut wanted to find out, 
and you hav just told him ! " Thanks," said he " I 
thought so," and he rezumed hiz post at the back ov the 
chair, and soon brought her in-doorz. There they found 
Grace, her kouzinz, and Mrs Ainsworth discussing ball 
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dressez with Mrs Somers. She had decided to send to 
London, therefore Grade must do the same. The friendz 
wer to be drest alike, exeept that Gladys's love ov the sea 
waz to be typified by her dres being decorated with deli- 
cate sprayz ov seaweed ; and a wreath ov the same, 
intersperst with tiny shelz, would crown her hed, while 
Grace preferred Liliez ov the Valley. The ofEcerz devoted 
all their energiez to make the long-talked-ov entertainment 
az perfect az possible. Two or three dayz previously the 
Assembly Roomz had been given over into the handz ov 
an acting committee ov three officerz, ov which Lieut. 
Beaimiont waz the chief manager. The floor ov the lar- 
gest and principal room waz first most carefiilly waxt and 
decorated with much taste. At either end hung a large 
star ov steel cleaning-rodz, dnunmerz' swordz, and bayo- 
nets,, fixt on a board covered with green and scarlet baize ; 
beneath theze wer the drumz arranged in a pyramid^ while 
groups ov rare plants and flowering shrubz filled up the 
comerz and other free spacez. The colorz ov the regiment 
hung in graceful foldz over the principal entrance to the 
ball-room, while other flag;s and pennonz wer festooned 
upon the wallz. Four little drummer boyz wer under 
orderz to prezent each lady on her entrance with a small 
bouquet ov violets, and to hand round the dancing cardz 
and pencilz to each guest. At the upper end ov the hall 
waz a small boudoir arranged with velvet covered sofaz, 
ottomanz and eazy chairz, two or three little tablez with 
books, |)hotoz, etc.,, and picturez ov the different battlez in 
which the regiment had been engaged. French windowz, 
with carpet covered steps, led down to a temporary garden 
hung with colored lamps, and containing two arborz. At 
the other end ov the ball-room wer the supper room, 
coffee-room, ladiez' cloak room, etc., each one most suita- 
bly and elegantly fitted up with military emblemz and 
decorationz. Various httle alcovez and other available 
spacez wer arranged with seats for two, for* " spooning 
roomz " az the officerz called them, being especially suited 
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for thoze who liked thdt sort ov amuzement. Very great 
painz had been given to the performance ov the band. 
Captain Colbrook had himself superintended the rehersalz 
and chozen the muzic. The most intoxicating and ir- 
rezistible tunez wer sought out to lend wingz to the alredy 
willing feet. Nor waz the supper neglected. Every 
dainty on finest china, glas, and silver ; and every refresh- 
ing and reviving beverage lent their aid Jto enhance the 
delighls Qi the entertainment 
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CHAPTER VI. 

The happy day at length arrived. Gladys's foot waz 
quite recovered, and she waz able to reherse a waltz with 
Grace in the morning without any inconvenience. " My 
darling mama," she exclaimed, ** I do wish you could come, 
it wil not be half the fun without you." 

" Thanks, my child, I would giv a great deal to be with 
you, but it would not be right to risk my helth so much. 
I shal hav you back quite erly to-morrow morning, and 
you must all come and tel me about it, and what you each 
thought ov the otherz. 1 hav committed you to Mrs Ains- 
worth's especial care, and I trust you wil not take cold, or 

try your foot too much.^' 

«««««« 

Nine o'clock sounded — ^the band struck up and announst 
that tlie ball waz opened. Soon after the party from Pen- 
birth entered the rapidly filling roomz. Gladys, though 
guileles, simple, and natural az ever, attracted all eyez. A 
soft silky white gauze floated around her, just showing her 
satin shod little feet, and the bunchez ov delicate seaweedz 
that caught the eye here and there and mixt with her wavy 
brown hair wer a very marvel ov counterfeited nature. 
Grace, too, lookt very elegant in her dres adorned with 
fresh liliez and maidenhair fern. Certainly the two 
" village maidenz " carried of the palm az the belz ov the 
evening, and Mr Somerz and Mrs Ainsworth commented 
on the graceful appearance ov their children. The band 
again struck up and in an instant Capt. Colbrodk claimed 
Grace, and Lieut. Beaumont Gladys for the first waltz. 
The couzinz from London wer quite in their element, and 
wer speedily taken pozession ov by some ov the other 
officerz. All the best famlliez ov P. and its neighborhood 
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wer assembled, and seemed determined to hav a plezant 
evening. 

" Don't you think you can dance ?" said Lieut. Beau- 
mont, smiling, in a pauze ov the waltz. " Hav you for- 
goten the instruction ov your childhood ? " 

"No, I get on beter than I thought I should," said 
Gladys ; " but then you carry me round. It iz really quite 
delightful, and I enjoy it immensely ! " 

Many gentlemen begged to be introduced to the two 
friendz, and their cardz wer soon more than fild up. Lieut. 
Beaumont kept hiz word and watcht over Gladys most 
carefully ; even when dancing with otherz he seemed to 
know directly if she wanted rest or refreshment. Every 
moment indeed he waz getting more intoxicated with her 
fresh young beauty and fascination and thought he could 
discover in her a little something that gave him the hope 
he might not be turned of like Arthur Ainsworth when he 
came to the point. But he would not do this yet. It wai 
so delicious to see the light ov love creeping into her eyez 
and the little nameles kindnessez which she showed him 
so unconsciously ; nay, the trusting repoze that she be- 
trayed she felt in him, az if she belonged to him, waz so 
sweet ! 

" Come and take a turn on the balcony ? " he said, first 
fetching her light shawl and wrapping it round her az they 
stept into the night air. 

The moon waz at its height, and bathed all in a flood 
ov light " You hav outshon yourself," he said. " May I 
congratulate you on the succes ov your toilet 1 " 

" I am so glad you like it. Dear mama took such painz 
to hav it all nice for me. I never care what I put on so 
long az it doez not get in my way." 

" Yet you usually look az if you had just stept out ov a 
bandbox. When you alwayz look so fair, I hardly thought 
you could look much fairer even in the decorationz ov a 
ballroom." 

" Do you know I dont like you to talk like thdt," she 
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said simply. "I suppoze it iz the way in society, and 
girlz get accustomed to flattery and like it ; but we Corn- 
ish maidenz don't think the better ov anyone for trying to 
make us vain and silly. I would like you to be true and 
sincere, and to think me worth more respect than flattery." 

" Pray forgiv me, but indeed I ment no flattery, but the 
honest truth. If I see a lovely flower or bird may I not 
admire it t " 

" Yes, for they do not kaow how beautiful they ar, and 
I think their utter unconsciousnes ov their beauty iz one 
ov the greatest ov their charmz. It must be impossible 
for a human being to know she iz beautiful without its 
cauzing some gratification, and though she cannot help it, 
it must affect her whole character. She must be pleazed 
at admiration, and she must think about what best suits 
her, she must even conjecture if she iz az pretty or pret- 
tier than another ; and so here ar the seedz ov vanity, 
frivolity, jelousy, or envy, planted in her hart, and heven 
knowz how such weedz grow ! And then one iz blamed 
and ridiculed, perhaps, for the very faults you hav planted 
in them." Her eyez burned brightly with her emestnes. 

** Youar so eloquent, I fain would sin again to hear such 
wizdom, but that I would not again incur your displeasure. 
Indeed, I would only be emest and sincere in my every 
word with you." 

" Thank you," she said, and a happy smile played on 
her lips. "But I quite allow you to praize someone els. 
Don't you think Grace looks very nice to-night ? " 

" Yes, she doez indeed. She iz very pretty and dancez 
charmingly. You ar very fond ov her ? " 

" She waz my erliest and greatest friend. We could 
not be more to each other if we wer sisterz, though we 
hav our own opinionz and affectionz for all thdt. And 
dear Mrs Ainsworth iz so kind to me, quite like a second 
mother, ot third mother, for mama iz my second mother." 

" How do you mean ? " h.e askt. " Iz she not your real 
mother ? " 
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" Oh, no I I waz saved from shipwreck, and Mr and 
Mrs Somers hav kept me ever since. I don't think I hav 
a relation in the world ! " 

" Dear ! how strange ! Thdt iz nearly my case too. I 
hav only an old uncle somewhere abroad. I seldom write 
to him or he to me. Though he haz had the keeping ov 
me, I hav seen very little ov him, for I waz alwayz at 
school or college til I got my regiment. My aunt died 
some time ago, and my uncle iz alwayz traveling about, 
and I don't fancy he carez very much about me." 

"Oh ! he must," said Gladys, with. a tone ov sympathy 
in her voice, " But how lonely you must be. I feel az if 
I ought to giv you some ov all the love and kindnes I get 
bestowed on me by everybody ! " 

"Ah! I wish you would," he said, emestly, "I sup- 
poze ther ar not many fellowz so alone in the world az I. 
I hav plenty ov acquaintancez, boon companionz, and some 
friendz but no one who really carez two pinz about me ! " 

" Poor fellow ! " said Gladys, with such a welth ov pity 
in her voice. " It must indeed be terrible for you." 

" Ah ! how kind ov you to feel for me. I never knew 
before how sweet a woman'z sympathy iz, and how it 
seemz to awaken the purest tenderest feelingz ov one'z 
hart I shal treasure up your wordz and think ov them 
when I am knocking about in the world again I " 

" Oh ! no," said Gladys, laughing but blushing a little 
too ; " they wil be forgotten by to-morrow," and she gave 
a little sigh ov regret that so much would be gon by to- 
morrow which would never come back again. 

"Do you think so ? " he said, tenderly. "Do you think 
then that I am quite a brute ?" 

" Nay, thdt iz a very strong, word. I think you ar very 
nice," she said, half shyly, half frankly \. but you know 
soldierz ar rather proverbial for — ^ " 

" For what .? " he askt. 

" Oh, for — talking nonsens I " she repliedhastily, " But 
where hav we got to ? I can hardly hear the music." 
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" I wil take you round to the other entrance," he said. 
" Ar you cold or tired ? " 

" Oh no," she replied, " but I think we had better be 
going back." 

"You ar tired ov me then. I wil find you another 
partner, but I think the next waltz iz ourz." 

" Now, becauze I waz so kind you think I am going to 
flatter you," she answered, saucily ; "but you shal not be 
satisfied. On the contrary, I shal say you ar very dis- 
agreeable to say I am tired ov you, and that you wil get 
me another partner. I hav my card quite ful alredy ! " 

" I beg your pardon," he replied, " only it iz so plezant 
to hear you talk kindly, and so pretty to hear you scold 
that I don't. know which I like the best." 

They entered the roomz again, and passing through the 
boudoir they espied in a dim comer Gracie and Captain 
Colbrook. Gladys nodded to her friend az she went by. 
Capt. Colbrook waz playing with Grace'z fan. 

" By Jove," he said, " Beaumont iz awfully smitten with 
yoHr friend ; it's a regular case, I declare." 

"Oh, do* you think so?" said Grace. "She dancez so 
beautifvdly it iz quite a pleasure to watch her ! " 

" Yes, she seemz.a jolly little thing, and dancez the best 
in the room,, prezent company, ov course, excepted. In- 
deed, our stay down here haz been quite disastrous for 
some ov us," and he lookt meaningly in her eyez. 

" I am sorry it haz been disastrous," said Grace. " You 
hav not much longer to stay,. hav you? thdfs one comfort 
for you ! " 

" Ah, how cruel you ar to remind me ov thdt fact. By 
Jove I wish our stay here waz going to be double az long ! " 

" Oh, you. wil be ordered of to some other place where 
you wil be able to hav much more fun. It iz we poor 
people who ar to be pitied ; everything wil be so dul when 
you ar gon ! " 

"Thank you for saying so much. Wil you giv me 
another turn .?" and they started of again. 
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Gladys and the Lieut, wer stil floating round the room, 
and kept on so long that at last Gladys waz forced to stop 
and ask to sit down for a few minutes. 

" Hav I overtired you ? " askt Beaumont, eagerly. 
" Come into a cooler room, I wil fetch you some negus." 
He led her quickly into the little dimly-lighted room, 
which waz now quite dezerted, and placing her in an arm- 
chair and drawing a footstool under her feet he rusht of 
returning with a glas ov champagne and a bottle ov 
eau de Cologne. 

"Do you feel faint .?" lie askt. " Drink some ov this ; 
do forgiv me for being so thoughtles." 

" Indeed, I shal be all right. I waz only a little giddy 
and tired." He fanned her gently and pulled of her 
glovez ; she raized her eyez timidly to hiz face while a glow 
spred over her own az she saw how tenderly he waited on 
her and how alarmed he seemed at her being overtired. 

" I ought to hav remembered your ankle," he said, " I 
am a fool." 

" Pleaze don't call yourself such namez, I am quite wel 
alredy, but I think I had better go to Mrs Ainsworth ; 
she may be looking for me." 

" Oh, wait a minute or two longer. It must not end 
yet. This haz been the most delightful evening I ever 
spent in my life ! May I come over to-morrow and ask 
how you ar ? " 

" I hav enjoyed myself immensely," answered Gladys, 
" and thank you very much for taking such good care ov 
me. Oh, where ar my glovez and my violets ? " 

" Here ar your glovez, but I hav spilt some champagne 
over them, and wil bring you another pair to-morrow. 
And you don't want your violets any more, so I shal keep 
them in memory ov this evening." 

" Certainly," she said, " if you like ; and now pleaze 
take me to Mrs Ainsworth." 

" Where ar our young people, Mrs Ainsworth ? " said 
Mr Somers coming up to her. "I've been looking for 
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them everywhere, but they seemed to hav vanisht out ov 
sight altogether. Az I can't stop Gladys in her flight, wil 
you say good-bye to her for me ? I must go directly, or I 
shal mis my train." 

"I wil," replied Mrs Ainsworth. "Don't mis your 
train," and she shook handz with him. 

A very stout middle-aged lady sank into the seat next 
to Mrs Ainsworth. 

"It's really very fatiguing," she said, fanning herself, 
" to keep an eye on all one'z girlz, they ar dodging in and 
out so." Mrs Ainsworth smiled az she turned to the 
person who addrest her. 

" Yes, it iz difficult to keep them all in sight. Young 
folks wil be young folks, you know ! " 

" Oh, yes, I know them wel enough. But the young 
men ov the prezent day ar impudent enough for anything, 
and the girlz ar almost az bad, and ther ar many more 
opportunitiez for them to be flirting away now, what with 
the croquet and lawn-tennis partiez and harvest feasts and 
all. My girlz ar never at home, and though I make a 
point ov going with them everywhere, 'tiznt much good, 
for I hardly set eyez on them from the time we go out til 
the time we go home again, unles they want pinning up ! " 

" We havn'tmuch ovthdt in our neighborhood," replied 
Mrs Ainsworth. " I cannot complain ov thdt sort ov thing." 

" Oh, you may bles your starz you havn't then," said 
her neighbor, who waz not given to very elegant phraze- 
ology ; " I can't call my girlz my own." 

But all thingz come to an end, and so at last did this 
delightful ball. Twenty-two dancez had been gon con- 
scientiously through, and the most inveterate feet began 
to show signz ov wearines. Mr Somers had long since 
returned by the last train to Penbirth, and Mrs Ainsworth 
began to call her flock around her. Capt. Colbrook and 
the Lieut wer redy to assist them in finding their cloaks 
and in calling the carriage. Sleepy and tired Gladys and 
Gracie could only creep into bed and postpone all discus- 

4 
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sion til they should rize again ; but ther waz no lack ov 
chatter then ; only they hurried home, az Gladys wanted 
so much to telMrs Somers about everything, and she also 
wanted to be alone to think over it all, and especially one 
part which .we wil leave the reader to discover. 
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CHAPTER VII. 

On reaching home Gladys flew to her mother'z room, 
and great waz her dismay to find her in bed with severe 
pain. 

" What iz it mamie, dear ? " she cried. " How could I 
be away when you wer feeling so il ! " 

" Nay, nay, my child," replied the invalid ; " you hav 
a store ov thingz to tel me about. I longed for my dear 
little nurs, it iz true ; but I loved to think you wer enjoy- 
ing yourself. Now come and sit by me and tel me all 
about it.'* 

" Oh, I enjoyed it so very much, and it waz great fun. 
I danced every dance and my foot did not hurt me a bit. 
Our dressez lookt very pretty and ther wer so many 
people." 

She went rattling on, not noticing that Mrs Somers waz 
growing very weak, til at last she said, " Gladys, pleaze 
get me something, I am very faint." In a moment Gladys 
waz gon for some water and put it to her pale lips. " I 
hav such a pain at my hart," she said. " Call papa to 
come." 

Gladys pulled vehemently at the bel, so that Nancy 
ran hastily in to know what waz wanted. 

"Quick, call papa," said Gladys, "he must come di- 
rectly," and she began to rub the cold handz and moisten 
the forehed with a strong scent which stood in a bottle 
near her. In a few minutes Mr Somers entered the room 
and came hurriedly to the bed. 

" Jack must run to the station and telegraph for the 
Doctor immediately, and you Gladys go for some brandy." 

All remediez possible wer tried in turn, but the sufferer 
did not regain consciousnes. Only once or twice she 
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tightened her clasp on Gladys's hand az she hung fondly 
over her, calling to her in loving accents to know and 
speak to her. Three hourz past in this way ; the Doctor 
arrived and proceeded to examin hiz patient. All that had 
been tried had been wize and right ; he could only suggest 
patience, and he would come over again by the last night 
train ; and so he departed. A short time longer eldpst 
with Gladys in an agony ov fear and anxiety, and Mr 
Somers in scarcely les trouble. At last the eyez opened 
once more" to consciousnes and rested lovingly on the dear 
onez looking so anxiously at her. 

" Huzband/' she whispered, " I feel sure I hav not long 
to liv. Kis me, dear, you've been a kind and loving huzband 
to me, and we hav been very happy. Forgiv me, if I hav 
ever vext or grieved you. I hav wisht and tried to be a 
good wife." 

" My dearest," said her huzband, fondly, " a perfect wife 
you hav been to me. Oh God, grant it iz not yet ! You 
wil feel better prezently." 

"No dear, don't hope. It iz the end," she said, and 
turning her eyez to Gladys, she whispered faintly, " Dar- 
ling I must leave you, kis me my child, and take care ov 
papa, comfort him and be ever hiz sunbeam, til we meet 
in Heven." "Dear love, good bye," turning her dying 

eyez to her huzband. " Take care ov pet for my " 

and the last word died on her lips, the eyelidz dropt agen 
and the gentle spirit departed. 

Wordz cannot describe the anguish ov poor Gladys at 
this most sudden and unexpected blow ! She fel on her 
kneez by the bedside and wept convidsively : " What iz it 
papa.'*" she cried. "Oh mamie, speak to me again ; do 
speak once more to your own pet ! " 

" Hush, my child," said the Vicar solemnly ; " do not dis- 
turb the tranquillity ov the departing soul, nor mar her joy 
with your criez and tearz ! Come dearest, come away and 
calm yourself. You shall come here again prezently," and 
he led her gently but firmly from the room, controling hiz 
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own great grief in obedience to hiz weif s last wordz, to 
tranquilize the poor girl in her first acquaintance with 
trouble. 

Great sorrow and regret spred through village and 
neighborhood at the newz ov the sudden deth ov the kind 
and gentle lady who had dwielt among them for so many 
yearz. Gladys was utterly prostrate for a time. It waz 
so new to suffer, and she seldom had grief and bereav- 
ment brought before her, in her helthy peaceful surround- 
ingz. She clung to her mother'z prezence az long az 
possible, and insisted upon accompanying her to the grave. 
Here she controlled herself bravely during the solemn 
service, and only her dethlike pallor and reverent 
behavior betrayed how deeply she felt her los. Grace 
waz with her and returned to the vicarage afterwardz, 
but she saw her grief waz too hevy for any comfort 
she could give yet awhile, and felt it waz kinder to 
leave her alone til she recovered herself a little. Grace, 
too, had had a good deal on her mind during the last few 
dayz. The time had arrived, when the regiment waz going 
to leave P., and Captain Colbrook had propozed to Gracie 
and had been accepted with her father'z and mother'z ful 
consent, and she longed to tell Gladys ov her happines ; 
but she could not yet intrude upon her grief with such a 
contrast ov joy. The young Lieutenant, too, had longed 
to tel Gladys ov the love he could no longer conceal ; he 
had nearly done so at the ball, and now he must leave 
the neighborhood without even seeing her, Tor she would 
receive no one. But he rezolved he would return in a few 
weeks, and meanwhile could not rezist sending her a few 
linez. 

Dear Miss Somers, — I cannot intrude upon your retirement, 
but entreat you to pardon me for expressing to you my deepest 
sympathy in your sorrow, and may I hope that in a few weeks, 
when I intend returning to P., you wil allow me to call on you ? 

YouTZ ever faithfully, 

Percy Beaumont. 
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A pang ov regret struck Gladys az she red theze linez, 
which wer accompanied by a lovely bouquet ov hot house 
flowerz. 

How much had taken place the last few months ! what 
new friendz she had made and what had she lost ! And 
now all seemed forsaking her. Her darling mother, guide 
and friend, had left her for ever, and Arthur Ainsworth 
waz gone away in trouble ov her cauzing — and now — and 
a blush stole over her pale cheek az she caught herself 
reckoning Mr Beaumont az one ov thoze whom she held 
dear to her ! She must bid him good-bye, she said to 
herself "I don't suppoze I shal ever see him again." 
She wrote briefly, 

Dear Lieut. Beaumont, — Thank you very much for your kind 
wordz and lovely flowerz. I shal be very glad to see you if you 
ever come in this direction, and wish you hartily farewel. 

Gladys. 

Now she clung more than ever to her father. Hiz great 
los seemed to age him, but he bore up bravely for hiz 
duty'z sake and for " Pet's sake," az hiz wife had said ; and 
fain tried to win her back to cheerfulnes and brightnes . 
again. 

One morning he had been walking in the garden with 
her, and at last went in to write some letterz while she 
stil wandered desolately around, when her friend quietly 
opened the gate and joined her. " Thdfs right, darling, I 
am so glad to see you about again. May I stroll with you a. 
little while ?" 

"Do dear," answered Gladys, " let us sit down in the 
summer house, or if you like I wil come down to the beach 
with you !" 

" Thdfs a good girl," said Grace, and drawing her arm 
through her own they turned down to the shore. 

" My own dear sea," murmured Gladys, *' how I love to 
see you again, it seemz so long since I did ! " 

" Look Gladys," said Grace holding up her ungloved 
hand before her. " How do you like this new ring ?** 
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"Oh, it iz very pretty! Sapphirez ar so beautiful. 
Who gave it to you ? *' 

" Ah, Gladys, I have been longing to tel you all this 
time ! I hav not been able to talk to you, but it haz been 
such a wonderful time for me, dear ! Do you know 
Captain Colbrook iz gon away ? " 

Yes, ov course I know thdt. They all came to leave 
cardz before going." 

"But he iz coming back soon," proceeded Grace. 
" And now can't you guess ? " 

Gladys lookt up into her friend'z face and by the rozy 
cheeks and sparkling eyez she discovered the mystery. 

" Oh dearest Gracie, iz it so really ? How glad I am for 
you," and she gave her a warm embrace. " Now tel me 
all about it," and she brightened up more than she had done 
since thdt fatal day after the ball. 

"It waz just after the ball," said Grace, " and he iz so 
devoted, and kind, and loving," she added shyly. " He 
waz very much afraid I did not like him, but I do love him 
dearly, and mama iz so pleazed, I hav written to Arthur 
about it, though he doez not dezerv it." 

" Dearest Grace, how good and thoughtful you hav been 
to keep so quiet all this time, but I am glad you hav told 
me now. I wil help you with your thingz^ Iz the wedding 
to be very soon ? " 

" Not til you can be my bridezmaid, dear ! Captain 
Colbrook thought ov selling out and settling dowQ some- 
where or other." 

" I would not let him sel out yet, if I wer you. Why 
should he not go on serving hiz Queen and country while 
he iz young? and you would not mind going about a 

little." 

" Wei, we must see about thdt," said Grace. 

" Iz dear Mrs A. really pleazed and content about him ? " 
askt Gladys ? 

" Yes, I think so. He iz ov very good family and wil be 
very comfortably off, he sayz." 
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" But none ov you knonv anything ov him except what he 
sayz himself?" 

" Oh, but an officer cannot say what iz not true. Don't 
you think he iz very handsome, Gladys ? " 

" He iz certainly good looking, but (don't be angry with 
me,) I don't quite like hiz expression, there iz something a 
little cynical and — she had almost said false — in it" 

" Ah ! you don't know him az wel az I do. I thought so 
at first, but he iz quite nice and he declarez he haz never 
loved anyone els az he doez me : he iz coming down again 
very soon, and I hav such lovely letterz from him. But 
he can't write very often, he sayz he iz so bizy ! " 

"Wel, dearest, if he iz true and worthy ov you it iz 
all right, and I hartily wish you all joy and happines." 

" Thank you, dear Gladys. But how shal I leave this 
dear old spot, and you my dearest friend ? " 

" Oh, everyone iz leaving me and papa," sighed Gladys, 
"and now I must go to him ; come again to-morrow, and 
tel me some more." 

Shortly after this came a very considerate letter from 
Arthur condoling with Gladys in a few hartfelt wordz and 
mentioning he waz sending her a Harz mountain dog, 
which he thought would pleaze and amuze her. Some 
dayz afterwardz the dog arrived, and a splendid fellow he 
waz, az large az a lion, with long brown hair and a silky 
fringed tail and such soft loving brown eyez. He made 
friendz with hiz mistres directly, and nothing could hav 
been thought ovmore successful to win back Gladys's smilez 
and laughter again. They soon became inseparablez, and 
the faithful creatiu-e lying at her feet, or walking sedately at 
her side, or having a game ov play according to her mood, 
added not a little to the picturesquenes ov her surroundingz. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 

Three months had past and Gladys had rezumed all her 
usual occupationz. The memory ov her adopted mother 
waz ever warm in her hart, but such a bright happy na- 
ture az herz could not long bow down in sorrow, though 
her character had greatly deepened and strengthened in 
the past six months. She and Prince, Arthur's gift, wer 
one evening sitting on a rock watching the sunset. A 
book ov poemz lay in her lap, but she waz gazing dreamily 
over the golden tinted waterz, thinking ov many thingz : 
when Gracie waz to leave her, and how somebody had said 
he waz coming back and had not come ! Perhaps he 
would come to the wedding ; and she wondered how 
Arthur waz going on, and wisht he could come home and 
be a brother to her ! And then she herd some footsteps 
on the shingle, and who should stand before her but 
Lieut. Beaumont ! 

" I've found you at last ! " he exclaimed. " I've been 
seeking you all over the rocks ! How ar you. Miss 
Somers ? " 

" Mr Beaumont ! you quite startled me," exclaimed 
Gladys. " Hav you come down with Capt. Colbrook ? " 
A lovely glow ov pleasure and surprize spred over her face. 

" Ar you so astonisht to see me here again ? I said I 
would come back." 

" Yes, but I hardly thought you would ; ther iz so little 
attraction at Penbirth or in Q." 

" I do not agree with you," replied Beaumont, looking 
into her eyez. " I hav been longing to return ever since 
I went away. I waz afraid to intrude too soon after your 
great trouble, and during the last month I hav been 
obliged to be on duty ; but now I am come at last, and 
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do you know what for ? " He had thrown himself down 
beside her and gazed up into her face. 

" I suppoze for a little sea air and change ov scene," 
answered Gladys. " Hav you been very gay ? " she con- 
tinued, for an awkward feeling ov shynes made her dred 
a pauze. 

"Very gay? No/* he said; "I've been out a good 
deal, but I hav not enjoyed myself a bit since thdt ball 
at P." 

A sad smile came over her lips. " Oh, how much haz 
happened since thdt time ! " 

" Believe me, I felt most deeply for you, and wisht I 
could come and tel you so, but feared you would think 
me intruding." 

" I could not see anyone at first," she answered, " and 
hav only gradually rezumed my old habits and occupa- 
tionz. You know, ov course, about Grace ? " 

" Know, what ? " he askt. 

" How strange you should not hav herd that she iz en- 
gaged to Capt. Colbrook." 

" Indeed ! I hav not herd anything about it ; but I 
hav not seen Colbrook for some little time. He iz fortu- 
nate in having been accepted. Wil they be married soon ? " 

" Before long, I think. I shal be very lonely when she 
goez," and the tearz welled up to her eyez, but she hastily 
brusht them away. " I suppoze you wil come down to 
the wedding ? " 

"Would you like me to come?" he askt 

" Oh, yes, ov course. Why not ? " 

** I hav not told you the real reazon for my coming 
down," he added. " Hav you no idea ? '* 

" How could I hav ? " she said. " What do I know ov 
your motivz for doing thingz ? " 

" But did you not see the night ov the ball that you had 
stolen all my hart away ? Do you not know Gladys, sweet 
lovely Gladys, do you not know I love you and want you 
to be my very own. You wil not say me Nay ? " 
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Again iz poor Gladys covered with blushez, but this 
time it iz not such a painful task impozed upon her. A 
sweet smile quivered on her lips, ** I don't know," she 
stammerz, with maidenly shynes ; " it iz very sudden. 
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" You wil be mine," he interrupted, and caught her in 
hiz armz. " Oh, how I hav longed to tel you, my sweet, 
and to hear you tel me^ darling, for she doez love me a 
little, I know ! " 

She hid her burning face in her handz, but he gently 
pulled them away and gazed into her eyez. " Tel me I 
hav at last found someone to care for me a little," he said. 
" Tel me what I want to hear." 

"You say you know it," Gladys answered, looking 
shyly up at him. 

"But you must tel me with your own dear lips," he 
insisted, drawing her to hiz brest, til her hed fel on hiz 
shoulder, and she whispered the dezired information, 
which, however, he strangled in the utterance with pas- 
sionate kisez. They knew not how the time went on, 
but the sun had sunk long ago, quite scandalized at what 
hiz level beamz wer called upon to witnes, while the soft 
splashing ov the wavez, and occasional scream ov a sea- 
gul joined in the muzic ov their fond foolish wordz. At 
last Gladys roze up to return home, her hand in her lov- 
er'z and her faithful dog at her side. 

" You know, Percy, I don't think papa wil approve ov 
this at all, and I cannot go against him, nor can I ever 
leave him." 

" Indeed," said the Lieut., " Ml see about thdt" I 
think ther'z a passage in the Bible that a man shal leave 
father and mother and cleave to hiz wife, which you cer- 
tainly must be acquainted with.*' 

" Oh, yes,." answered Gladys, saucily, " but it doez not 
say a woman shal." 

On reaching the house Gladys ran away to her own room, 
too shy and too happy to meet her father with her lover. 
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" Ha ! glad to see you here again, Mr Beaumont,*' the 
Vicar exclaimed, quite innocent az to what had been going 
on ; "I thought you had quite forgotten us. You military 
men, here to-day and gon to-morrow, you can't wel leave 
your harts in every place ! " 

" But I hav left mine here," Beaumont said boldly ; 
" and am come back to ask for its equivalent, and I look 
to you to help me, Mr Somers I '* 

" Hey, what now, what now ? What hav I to do with it ? " 
askt the Vicar in surprize. 

"In sober emest, my dear sir, I love your daughter, 
and entreat your consent to our union. It iz very cruel 
to rob you ov her, I fully acknowledge, but it iz in the 
course ov nature, and I am sure you would be glad to see 
her settled." 

" Upon my word, young gentleman, you do take me 
entirely by surprize. Indeed, I must consider a little be- 
fore I consent ; though, believe me, personally you ar all 
I could wish for my darling. But she iz very precious 
and I must know well to whom and under what circum- 
stancez I entrust her.'* 

" O V course, ov course, I wil tel you exactly how I stand," 
answered the Lieut. " I think my character wil bear the 
strictest investigation. My prezent income iz ;£i,ooo a 
year, besidez my profession, and at my uncle'z deth I shal 
come into three timez thdt amount." 

" Very good," said the Vicar, " you wil not object to 
my writing to your uncle, if you wil favor me with hiz 
addres ? *' 

" Certainly not, but az I am wel assured it wil be all 
satisfactory you must not refuze our engaging ourselvz at 
once. I cannot wait any longer." 

" And how do you know she wil hav you, pray ? " 

" Oh, I hav alredy made thdt sure ! " he replied with a 
smile. " And now I may go to her, may I not ? *' and 
with a warm shake ov the hand he left the room. 

He found Gladys standing by the window in the draw- 
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ing-room looking dreamily over the garden on to the 
distant sea, softly he came up to her and putting hiz arm 
round her waist prest her to him. 

"It iz all wel, beloved,'* he said. " I hav seen your 
good and worthy father. He iz most kind and noble, 
and truly unselfish to yield hiz tresure up to me." 

Soft tearz welled up to the girl'z eyez az she herd her 
father so praized. 

" Oh, yes, he iz good, noble and kind, and it seemz so 
cruelly ungratefiil in me to be so eazily turned from him 
even to you." 

" Nay, my sweet one, it would be unnatural to expect 
you never to lend ear to any lover, and indeed you may 
trust yourself to me. I wil rob him az tenderly az may be.". 

" Indeed, I wil not dream ov leaving him yet. But did 
he really consent at once ? " 

" Nay, he iz going to write to my uncle to know if all I 
say ov myself iz true ; but az I know it iz, I may plight 
you my troth at once, my queen." 

" How surprized Grace wil be," said Gladys, " she did 
not dream ov any such thing." 

" Iz she very happy ? " askt Beaumont 

" Oh, yes, she iz truly. I hope Capt. Colbrook iz wor- 
thy ov her." 

" I really hope he iz, but I am anxious about it I 
could not hav told you before, but now all that iz in my 
hart must be unfolded to you, must it not ? " 

A loving tritunphant look from her beautiful eyez waz 
her only answer, and he went on : — 

" Colbrook haz some good qualitiez, very good qualitiez," 
he repeated, az if trying to convince himself az wel az her 
ov the fact ; " but " 

" But what ! " she exclaimed. " Wil he not be good 
and loving to her ? " 

" I trust so, but he iz utterly reckles and ov a hasty 
temper ; he iz not a favorit in the regiment." 

" I am indeed grieved to hear thdt What can I do ? " 
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" Nothing I fear, but hope that your friend'z gentle influ- 
ence wil bring out all the good in him and extinguish all the 
evil." 

" Indeed you make me anxious about her," returned 
Gladys. 

" Nay, my sweet one, do not let any cloud come over 
our happines ; but let us hope for the best. Shal we go 
up and see her ? Just az I waz leaving London, Colbrook's 
servant brought me a note which he requested me to bring 
down to the Ainsworths, and I, not having seen him or 
herd ov hiz engagement, could not understand it. How- 
ever now I see, and perhaps I had better deliver it without 
further los ov time.'* 

** How naughty ov you not to hav given it to her before ; 
she wil hav been expecting him all the time and thinking 
something dredful haz happened. You should hav gon 
there first." 

" What, and put of for half-an-hour longer than neces- 
sary seeing you ? *' 

" Yes, certainly ; I did not expect you, and she did expect 
him." 

" I suspect you wer thinking ov me " said Percival, look- 
ing into her face for confirmation. 

" You are very conceited then,*' she answered, while a 
rozy blush crept up her face. 

" Ha, ha 1 right I am ! " and he claspt her again in hiz 
joy. Poor fellow, he had not had much ov love in hiz 
life, and it waz a new sensation in which he revelled. 

They wandered up the hil to Mrs Ainsworth's house, 
where, az Gladys had predicted, Grace waz anxiously 
looking out for the appearance ov her lover. 

Great waz her surprize to see Gladys and the Lieutenant 
walking arm in arm, but the shy happy looks ov her 
friend and hiz compozed air ov appropriation soon betrayed 
the state ov affairz, and a warm embrace between the girlz 
appeared to make everything clear and understood on both 
sidez. 
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"I fear I am the bearer ov unplezant newz, Miss 
Ainsworth,*' said the Lieutenant ; " I hear from Gladys that 
you ar expecting Captain ColbroQk down to-day. Here iz 
a note, but I do not think he can leave town for some 
dayz. 

" Thank you for coming to bring me this,*' answered 
Grace ; it waz very good ov you to remember it when you 
had such important biznes ov your own to arrange," and 
she lookt mischievously at him and Gladys. 

" There now ; and I hav had a scolding from Gladys for 
not coming here first." 

" Not possible to expect it ov you," said Grace. 

" Now I must go back to papa," exclaimed Gladys ; " he 
wil be wondering what haz become ov me," and with 
affectionate leave-takingz she and her lover returned to the 
vicarage. Gladys spied the vicar looking out for her from 
the library window, and leaving Beaumont to follow she 
hastened to throw herself into her father'z armz. 

** So my simbeam haz got tired ov her old nest and iz 
going to set up one for herself?" 

" Oh don't say so, I cannot bear it," she cried, az she 
nestled her hed on hiz brest. "I do love you just az 
much az ever, and I cannot think ov leaving you, my own 
dear papa." 

" No, you must not think ov thdt yet, my child," said the 
Vicar gravely. I fear I ought not to allow Beaumont to 
speak to you til I hear from hiz uncle." 

" But he iz all that iz good and noble, and I do love him," 
she whispered shyly. 

" And I am alwayz willing to do anything to make you 
happy, but " 

" You could not doubt what he sayz ; he haz truth and 
honor stampt on hiz face." 

•* Aye, aye ; thdt iz what I feel," said the Vicar. 

" And he iz ov age," continued Gladys. 

" You seem to know all about him, you little pus," and 
he patted 'her soft rozy cheek and' smoothed her glossy 
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hair ! " Wil it be possible to hav some tea to-night, or 
must we not indulge in anything so commonplace ?" 

" Ov course you shal hav your tea sir, but if you ar so 
rude you shal not hav any sugar." 

Az the Vicar had rather a sweet tooth, such a thret re- 
duced him at once to hiz best behavior, and he accom- 
panied hiz darling to the drawing room, where the Lieu- 
tenant waz awaiting them very impatiently. 

What weeks ov perfect happines sped over our Gladys, 
and how sweetly she comforted herself amid the utter 
worship and adoration which her lover lavisht upon her ; 
and the long-establisht affection ov all around seemed to 
take fresh color from hiz ! Thoze happy wanderingz by the 
sea shore, thoze delicious hourz in her boat, gently rockt 
on the wavez, seemed tuned anew to the grand key-note 
ov her love 1 And thoze aftemoonz when ensconced in 
her favorit nooks among the rocks, encircled by hiz arm, 
they exchanged their inmost thoughts and feelingz, or 
teazed each other in merry banter. Ah, why iz happines 
so fleet ov foot, so swift ov wing ? 
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CHAPTER IX. 

This brilliant seazon for Gladys waz a time ov strange 
anxiety for poor Grace ; her betrotht, who seemed so 
ardent and devoted, had ov late repeatedly failed in hiz 
promist vizits. He waz alwayz "detained by biznes." 
At this time too Mr Ains worth had to go up to London on 
hiz own affairz, and he took thdt opportunity ov making 
some inquiriez about Capt. Colbrook. 

"What Colbrook ov the 102nd? Oh, he'z a regular 
Don Juan ! Just now he iz very sweet upon a young 
heires who haz just been up for her first seazon.*' 

Mr Ains worth had been careful not to mention hiz 
relationz with the Captain, but he could scarcely restrain 
hiz indignation and alarm on hearing him thus spoken ov. 
He waz conversing with an old friend who told him this^ 
and he said, " You wil oblige me very much by telling me 
all the truth and only the truth about Captain Colbrook. 
I hav been led to believe he waz an honorable and esti- 
mable young man, and what I saw ov him when quartered 
at P. confirmed me in thdt opinion ov him." 

" H'm ! " replied hiz friend ; "he haz run through a good 
deal ov money, and wil hav to sel out before long on 
account ov hiz reckles expenditure. He boasts ov having 
made unlimited conquests down in Cornwall, but thinks 
he must break all their hearts to patch up hiz fortune, and 
he haz told a very plauzible story to this young lady, who 
seemz quite dispozed to look kindly on him. 

" By hevenz, sir," exclaimed Mr Ainsworth, *' how can 
I be sure that what you say iz correct. It iz ov the utmost 
importance that I should know exactly the truth ov your 
statement." 

6 
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"It iz rather difficult to manage thdt," returned hiz 
friend, " az it iz no biznes ov mine to spoil hiz game." 

" But I must know ; I must hear him speak to thdt effect" 

Hiz friend meditated. " I am going to hav a few bachelor 
friendz to dinner to-morrow evening, and if it wil help you 
I wil ask him too." 

Mr Ainsworth considered for some time, not wishing to 
inform hiz friend ov hiz daughter'z engagement, and said, 
" I am rather an old man to do such a thing, but it iz 
absolutely needful that I should hear him myself ; ther iz 
none other that can do it ; ask him I beseech you and let 
me know if he accepts ; and then grant me another favor, 
let me be your butler for the nonce. I wil disguize myself 
so that my own wife would not know me." 

" Ah, ah," laughed hiz friend, " thdt iz a good idea. I 
like a good ruse, and wil lend you all the help I can. I 
wil leave you now and go and invite him. Come to my 
house this evening and I wil tel you if he iz coming, and 
we wil lay our planz." 

At the hour appointed Mr Ainsworth returned to hiz 
friend'z house. " So far all iz wel. Captain Colbrook haz 
promist to come, and our dinner hour iz eight. Now make 
your arrangements." * 

" They ar simpli theze," returned Mr Ainsworth ; "I shal 
procure myself a grey beard and moustache that wil 
entirely disguize my face, and wil attire myself in a respect- 
able black dres suited for a family butler ; tel your people 
that you hav engaged some additional assistance for the 
occasion, and let the wine be committed chiefly to my 
charge ; I wil acquit myself creditably, rest assured." 

" All right," returned the other, '* so be it, but I shal 
prefer going without wine to being helpt by you ; it might 
prove too much for me !" 

" No, no, forget all about it I wil not obtrude myself 
upon your notice." 

The next day arrived, and Mr Ainsworth, burning with 
indignation against the destroyer ov hiz daughter'z happi- 
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nes, thought nothing imdezirable that could secure hiz 
end. 

He repaired to a hair dresser, who quickly got him up to 
perfection. A scanty greybeard, moustach, whiskerz, and 
grey wig disguized him completely. To theze he added a 
black frock coat, baggy trouzerz, white tie and cotton glovez. 
With so serious a matter at heart he could not see or 
feel the comical part ov hiz scheme at all, and he repaired 
to hiz friend'z hous in good time, and made acquaintance 
with hiz fellow servitorz and the special department he 
waz to undertake. A party ov eight assembled punctually 
in Mr Black's drawing room, and adjourned to the 
dining room az soon az dinner waz announced. Va- 
rious subjects ov conversation wer disciist in turn 
during dinner. The new butler (Simmons by name) 
performed hiz dutiez with propriety and kept hiz earz 
wel open for thdt which waz uppermost in hiz mind. 
The time wore on ; he filled and refilled the glassez ov the 
guests, especially thdt ov Captain Colbrook, in the hope 
that it would loosen hiz tongue upon the dezired topic, but 
in vain. He had in hiz anxiety forgotten that the chancez 
wer that even if he wisht to speak on any personal afFairz 
he would hardly do so while the servants wer in the room. 
So the coursez succeeded each other and dez^rt finally 
came on without the least appearance ov the scheme 
succeeding. In despair Simmons once more went the 
round ov the table and prepared at last to leave the room. 
But he could not go far, and no sooner had he clozed the 
door than Captain Colbrook fel into the trap. 

" Highly respectable old boy you'v got hold ov, Black ; 
looks az if he had come straight out ov the ark. Remindz 
me ov an old gentleman I met down in Cornwall this 
summer ; haz just hiz bend in the back, and deep-set eyez ; 
could hav sworn it waz .he but that I dont think he waz 
going into service just at prezent." 

" How funny," drawled a young fellow sitting next him. 
"Any pretty girlz in Cornwall ?" 
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" Rather," replied the Captain ; " quite an embarras de 
richesses." 

At this point the host thought fit to ring the bel and 
order some more wine to be brought Simmons under- 
stood the signal, and hastened to bring the dezired variety, 
arriving just in time to hear the Captain say, " Yes, deuced 
pretty girlz down in Penbirth, the vicar *z only daughter 
and her great friend especially. We made sad havoc 
among them, I can tell you." 

" Indeed," repeated the young man, who appeared to 
pay particular attention to the Captain'z utterancez, and 
he, finding such a willing and admiring listener, proceeded 
to confide a little more. 

" Yes, I waz very nearly caught, you know ! Pon my 
word I did'nt mind it a bit but they hav not so much ov 
the wherewith down there, and the Grace who set her cap 
at me iz confoundedly poor. I played her for a little time, 
but I'm afi*aid I shal hav to let her go after all. Servicez 
required elsewhere you know." 

" Ha, ha, very good indeed," obzerved the youth, " very 
good ; somebody els in your eye that suits your book 
better ? " 

" Yes," continued the captain, " I think I 'm fairly booked 
this time, and must go through with it before she slips her 
collar. I shal try and get spliced next month, and then 
shal write an affectionate farewel to my Cornish friendz ! 

" Ha, ha, very good, knowing fellow you ar. Captain. 

Poor Simmons could with difficulty restrain himself 
from breaking a cut glas decanter over the Captain's head, 
but he ground hiz teeth in silence and formed hiz further 
planz for the morrow. He had heard quite enough, and 
could not trust himself longer in the room. Descending 
to the servants* hall he bade a hasty farewel to hiz new 
acquaintancez on the plea that he had another entertain- 
ment to attend thdt evening, and retired to hiz hotel. 

The next morning without going to hiz friend again, he 
awaited the Captain at the door ov the club which he knew 
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he frequented, having provided himself with a new hors- 
whip, which he buttoned up inside hiz coat. For two long 
hourz he walkt up and down before thdt door in anxious 
suspens lest hiz victim should escape him. At last he 
saw him lounging down the street, cigdr in mouth, and 
arm-in-arm with hiz young friend ov the previous evening. 

" Good morning, Captain Colbrook, he said gravely az 
the Captain arrived within ear-shot ; " you probably did 
not expect to see me here to-day." 

" No, by Jove, thdt I did'nt," said the Captain. " Going 
to stop long ? " 

" Long enough to do an errand for my daughter," said 
Mr Ainsworth ; " she advizez you to stick to facts in the 
future, sir, and to be off with your old love before you ar 
on with the new ; and when I ad that this young gentleman 
waz not the only recipient ov your confidencez last evening, 
you wil perhaps understand what I mean." With thdt he 
drew hiz horswhip from its place ov concealment. " I am 
an old man sir,*' he continued, hiz eyez flashing and hiz 
lips white with rage, " but ther'z strength enough yet in 
this arm to punish a scoundrel az he dezervz." And 
with thdt he administered two or three sharp strokes on 
the Captain *z shoulderz. 

" Byheven, sir, what do you mean?" cried the Captain, 
seizing Mr Ainsworth's arm, and thrusting him aside; 

" I ^ I really don't know what you allude to," but he had 

turned white with shame and rage. 

" Indeed," said a bystander, who waz an acquaintance 
ov Colbrook's, " he must hav been doing something very 
bad to dezerv such treatment at your handz. Ar you not 
a little hasty, my dear sir ? such a castigation iz not often 
inflicted now-a-dayz." 

"No sir, perhaps not,*' replied Mr Ainsworth. " If it 
wer perhaps such dastardly conduct would not be quite 
so conmion, az I fear it iz. Do you think I am hasty ? 
For six months Captain Colbrook lived in my neighbor- 
hood, received kindnes and hospitality in my own and 
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otherz' houzez, past among us az a gentleman and an 
officer, engaged the affectionz ov my only daughter, a 
pure minded, simple-harted girl, profest such love az could 
hardly brook waiting til, according to my wish, she should 
attain her 21st year, and then he retumz to London, goez 
to another lady (for aught I know more than one), and 
actually makes her an offer ov marriage while stil corres- 
ponding with my daughter, and accounts for the rarfenes 
ov hiz vizits by the plea ov biznes ; and by hiz wordz, 
which I myself heard last night at a dinner-party, asserts 
hiz intention ov getting married in a month, and then 
writing to bid farewel to hiz other friendz." 

" Such thingz ar done every day," murmured the Capt 

" Done every day ar they ? " repeated Mr Ainsworth 
who heard him, " then I fear the race ov hartles bl^gdrdz 
iz increasing every day, and the race ov honorable gentle- 
men iz dying out every day. But if such thingz ar done 
every day in London, thank God we Cornish men don't 
know it yet, and az long az ther iz a Cornish man alive, 
such conduct shal be treated az it dezervez." 

" Hear, hear," said two or three ov the gentlemen who 
had collected round the spot. " By Jove, you'r right sir, 
and I think ther ar stil plenty ov us here who witirely 
agree with you. Indeed, Colbrook, you hav gon too far." 

Captain Colbrook lookt round and saw all hiz so-called 
friendz fall back from him and side with Mr Ainsworth, 
" I could'nt help it," he mumbled, and taking up hiz 
glovez which he had dropt in the excitement ov the 
moment, he walked away, feeling, let us hope, pretty wel 
ashamed ov himself. 

" Allow me to shake handz with you sir," said the one 
who had tried to take Colbrook's part ; " you hav very 
pluckily avenged your daughter, and I for one shal cut 
Colbrook for the future." Two or three other gentlemen 
prest round to shake Mr Ainsworth by the hand, who^ 
tossing aside the horswhip, and raizing hiz hat to the 
assembled group, left the spot. 
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CHAPTER X. 

" And now to break it to my poor little Gracie/* thought 
Mr Ainsworth, " thdfs the worst ov the biznes. " I must 
say good-bye to Black," and jumping into a hansom cab 
he quickly reached hiz friend'z hous. 

** Wei Ainsworth," he exclaimed, " I am glad to be able 
to congratulate you on your succds last night ; I hope you 
attained the end after all your trouble; thdt fellow 
Colbrook nearly recognized you.** 

" Did he ? I think he haz had enough ov me for some 
time to come." 

"What I hav you seen him to-day ?" 

" Yes, I hav seen him to-day, and given him what he 
richly dezervd. I've just come to bid you good-bye, and 
to thank you most sincerely for having given me this 
opportunity." 

" I should like to know what he haz done to offend you." 

" Wei, I wil tel you ; but pleaze don't let it go any fur- 
ther. Colbrook came down to P — in the summer, played 
the estimable young man, received kindnes and hospitality 
at all our houzez, pretended to fall in love with my only 
daughter, and I waz fool enough to believe him. And the 
poor child waz so happy — ^it iz a brutal shame." 

" By Jove ! I did not think it waz so serious az thdt ! I 
am very sorry ! " 

" Wei, wel," said Mr Ainsworth, " ifs no good crying 
over spilt milk ! I must go down and break it to her : I 
hope it may not blight all her young life." 

" I hope not, indeed ; you must giv her a little change 
and amuzement. Bring her up to town for a bit ; I shal 
be most happy to receive you both for az long az you like." 

** Thank you, kindly," returned Mr Ainsworth. " I don't 
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fancy thdt sort ov thing would suit her. She had better 
keep with her mother and her friend, who, by the way, iz 
engaged to an officer in the same regiment, Percy Beau- 
mont. Do you happen to know anything about him ? 
For Heven'z sake do not say he'z another bldgdrd." 

" Beaumont, Beaumont," muttered hiz friend ; " oh, yes, 
I know him, a very nice young fellow indeed, and wil 
come in for a lot ov money bye and bye. You ar safe 
enough there. Pity he did not go in for your daughter." 

" He iz engaged to our vicar'z daughter, Grace's great 
friend." 

The gentlemen then bad each other farewel, and Mr 
Ainsworth waz soon on hiz way home. When he arrived 
at Penbirth he found hiz wife and daughter looking out 
for him. He tried to look cheerful and happy, but hiz 
face had a careworn haggard expression which quite 
alarmed Mrs Ainsworth. She restrained her curiosity 
and anxiety til he had come in and greeted them all, and 
given the first instalment ov newz. 

" And how'z my little girl ? " he said, putting hiz arm 
round her. " Would she like a bit ov finery from London 
town ?" and he drew from hiz coat pocket a little box in 
which lay a beautiful gold locket set with perlz, which hiz 
affectionate and kindly hart hoped would giv some plesure 
to counterbalance the pain he had to inflict. 

" How lovely," exclaimed Grace ; " thank you, dear 
papa, so much," and she prest a warm kis on hiz cheeks. 
In her hart she thought, " I'l put Harry's picture in it." 

" Papa, dear, did you see Captain Colbrook in town, 
and haz he stil so much to do ? Mr Beaumont came down 
three dayz ago, and Harry haz not arrived yet ! " Mr 
Ainsworth heaved a deep sigh and pozitivly knew not how 
to begin. " Yes, I hav seen him once or twice, and you 
shal hear about him prezently ; but run down now and 
ask Gladys Somers to come up, I've got a fairing for her 
too." 

Grace took her hat from the stand in the hall, and set 
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of on her errand with the locket in her hand. In her ab- 
sence Mr Ainsworth told hiz wife all that had happened 
in London, "And novf you must tel her about it/' he said, 
in conclusion, glad enough to get the biznes of hiz handz. 
Gladys soon came back with her friend, and could not say 
enough in admiration ov the locket. " People say," said 
Grace, " that perlz mean tearz ; I hope ther iz not any bad 
newz in store for me, but papa haz such a strange ex- 
pression, I cannot understand it" 

" Nonsens," said Gladys, " you must not be so super- 
stitious. Percy gave me an opal ring the other day, which 
people say iz dredfiilly imlucky, but I don't believe a word 
ov it, and wear it alwayz, and will never leave it of for 
any trouble that may befall me." They now reacht the 
drawing-room, and found Mr and Mrs Ainsworth to- 
gether. " Wei, my dear," said Mr Ainsworth to Gladys, 
after the first greetingz wer over, " I hav not forgotten 
you either," az he put a very elegant silver bracelet into 
her hand. **' Thdfs not a wedding prezent, but only a 
trifle from London to show you they hav a few shops 
there ;" and with a glance at hiz wife he left the room. 
" My darling Gracie," began Mrs Ainsworth, " I grieve to 
say papa haz brought back some very sad newz for us." 
" Oh ! what iz it, mother } Iz Harry il ? tel me quick." 
" Worse than il, darling ; I could almost say worse than 
ded. We hav been sadly mistaken in him, and papa haz 
herd some very bad thingz about him." 

" I would not believe them," said Grace, simply ; " papa 
should not believe everything he may hear." 

" We must believe them, darling, I fear. Capt. Col- 
brook iz unworthy, utterly unworthy, ov your pure young 
hart ; and you wil say so when you hav herd alL" 

" Oh ! mother, mother, it cannot be," groaned Grace ; 
" be quick and say all you hav to say ; it iz cruel to keep 
me thus." 

" Dear child, I only wish to tel you gently, and not 
shock you too suddenly." She then gave her all the de- 
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tailz ov what had past, az her huzband had given them to 
her. 

" My poor darling/' cried Gladys, az she herd it all ; 
and she tried to fold her friend to her hart, but she seemed 
turned to stone. Clasping her icy cold handz, she walked 
up and down the room az her mother narrated how her 
father had managed to hear Colbrook himself 

" How could he be so cruel ? " she murmured. " Oh ! 
too, too cruel ; '* and sinking down on a chair she buried 
her face in her handz. Then prezently she roze again, 
and without another word she left the room and going to 
her own, locked herself in and threw herself on the bed. 
" There then iz all my happines," she moaned ; " all gon, 
all gon ; oh, cruel Harry, so to deceive me, so to degrade 
me. Ugh ! " and she clencht her little fists together. 
" Anything els — to forsake me would hav been bad enough, 
but to degrade and ridicule me before otherz, to hav no 
shade ov honor or respect — oh, hevenz ! it iz too much ! " 

All through the evening she kept her room, refuzing to 
admit either father or mother or Gladys. All through the 
weary night she tost about without one moment's sleep or 
rest. The next day she put together the letterz and g^fts 
she had received from her imworthy lover, and silently 
going to her father'z study she put the parcel in hiz hand, 
" Send it," she said in a low and hollow voice. 

*' Cheer up, cheer up, my dear," said her father ; " do 
not fret about it ; it wil all blow over and you wil be happy 
again." 

She sadly shook her head and again retired to her room. 
But by degreez she yielded to her mother'z entreatiez not 
to sit alone, and she let Gladys lead her to the beach ajid 
wandered about with her, scarcely speaking, but gazing 
sadly over the sea, or sitting for hourz upon the roclcs, 
sometimez the tearz welling up to her eyez, and dropping 
gently down her pale cheek. 

One day Gladys began to speak very emestly to her. 
" Dearest," she said, " the grief iz very bitter for you to 
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bear and must be terrible to think about ; but indeed you 
must try and rouze yourself and not giv way like this ; the 
more you put it off the harder it wil be to rezume your 
daily life, occupationz, plesurez, and amuzements.'' 

" Plesurez/* repeated Grace, " what plesurez can I hav 
now ? " 

" Oh, many, many," answered Gladys, ** it iz not right 
ov you to go on like this. Come, wil you take my Wed- 
nezday clas ov the fisher children for a little while ? I am 
working some slipperz for Percy you know , and now I 
hav so little time it would be really kind ov you." 

" Oh, I cannot," said Grace ; " I could not think ov what 
I waz doing." 

" Oh, yes you could, and wil, when once you begin ; 
come try ;" and she urged and coaxed til at last she wrung 
from her a promis, and when the clas waz over and Grace 
rejoined her friend she confest to feeling the better for the 
effort, and quite laughed over some ov the children'? 
blunderz. 
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CHAPTER XI. 

And now what newz from Mr Beaumont ? Many weeks 
had eldpst since Mr Somers had written to hiz uncle to 
make the necessary inquiriez, but az he waz traveling in 
the United States, all hiz letterz wer awaiting him at hiz 
permanent rezidence. At last, az the vicar waz looking 
over the letterz by the morning post, he spied one with 
an American stamp. He took it up hastily, but think- 
ing he would prefer to read it alone first, in case ov any- 
thing unplezant, he slipt it into hiz pocket. Gladys waz 
reading a few linez from Percy, telling her he waz coming 
down thdt afternoon to spend a few dayz at Penbirth. 
Gaily she sprang up to go and arrange fresh flowerz in the 
vazez and order some extra daintiez for tea, and get on 
with her work before he should arrive. 

The vicar retired to hiz study, and taking the letter from 
hiz pocket he began to read it. But what a thril went 
through him ! The blood left hiz cheek and curdled round 
hiz hart. Merciful God 1 he moaned, " what an awftil 
blow for my darling ! " 

Just az Mr Somers finisht reading the letter, Gladys 
came tripping acros the lawn, her handz ftil ov autumn 
flowerz. She peept in at the library window and seeing 
her father look so suddenly pale and haggard she rusht in, 
dropping her flowerz az she went. 

" Papa, what haz happened ? Ar you il, darling ?" Mr 
Somers could hardly speak ; he wisht to break it to her 
gently, but how could he, what could he say ? 

" Haz thdt letter vexed or worried you ? Never mind ; 
may I see what it iz about ?*' Az she took it up she saw 
the date and her hart stood stil. " Ar you strong enough 
to bear it, my darling, I scarcely am ! " 
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" Oh yes I wil be strong papa," and she sat down by 
the window. Poor little Gladys ! how the sunshine faded 
out ov her life ! how the icy cold ov horror and despair 
seized her til she shivered in its dedly grip ; she claspt 
her handz together and raized her eyez to her father in- 
quiringly, " Iz it so," she whispered, " can ther be no 
mistake ? " 

" My precious child," he answered in trembling tonez, 
" how could I imagine such a thing could ever happen ?" 
and he laid hiz hand upon herz. " My poor, precious one," 
he said ; " mysterious indeed ar the wayz ov Providence. 
How can you bear it, my lamb ? " 

Gladys roze up and walkt to her room, tottering az if 
she waz weakened by an illnes, " Oh, my God, it iz very 
hard, giv me strength to bear it," she groaned, az she sank 
on her kneez by her bedside. The day wore on, and she 
lay there crusht and broken. ** How shal I tel him ? " she 
said at last, " I must tel him directly he comez." Sharoze 
up and crept with difficulty to the stairz-hed to hear by 
the soundz in the hous about what time it waz. Az she 
leaned over the banisterz the hall door opened and Per- 
cival Beaumont stept in. He lookt up and saw her white 
dres. 

" Ah, my darling," he cried, and sprang up the stairz two 
at a time. Oh how she longed to run back to her room, 
to put of if but for one half hour longer the terrible thing 
she had to tel ; but her feet seemed rooted to the ground 
and she clung to the wooden railing to prevent herself 
from falling. 

" Good hevenz, what ailz you, my precious one ; ar you 
fainting ? " 

*• Go, go," she whispered hoarsely ; " you must not come 
near me." 

•* What do you mean, ar you mad ? " he cried, " let me 
take you to your sitting room."* Against her wil he put 
hiz arm round her and nearly carried her into the little 
boudoir appropriated to her use. She lay back for a few 
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minutes to recover herself while he chafed her cold handz 
and lookt round for water or something to revive her. 
Gladys, though such a winning, gentle girl, had a wonder- 
ful strength ov character, which only needed an emergency 
to bring it out. Az Percy stept to a little work table 
where he espied a scent bottle, formerly her mother'z, 
Gladys roze up to her fill height, only supporting herself 
by the table beside her. " Listen, Percy," she said, " and 
do not make it more difficult for me to spesCk. Papa haz 
had a letter to-day from your uncle, 

** And, by hevenz ! what haz he said ? " eagerly inter- 
rupted Percy. 

" Hush," said Gladys, raizing her hand to silence him. 

" He sayz oh, hevenz ! he sayz you ar my 

brother ! " 

" Merciful hevenz ! " exclaimed Percy, ** what a pre- 
posterous thing. It cannot be, it shal not be. My own 
one, we wil demand hiz proofs ; it iz some mad story. I 
never had any brother or sister.*' 

" Hush, Percy, it iz true ; I hav red the letter. Go down 

to papa'z study, you wil find him and it. Good- 

-bye, dear," she said, firmly, but oh, so sadly. " I cannot 
see you again yet." 

" But I must know about it," he cried ; and rusht from 
the room to seek Mr Somers. He descended to the 
library, where he found the vicar more disturbed than he 
had ever seen him before, walking slowly up and down 
the room. ** What on erth iz this story Gladys telz me 
about, sir ? " he exclaimed hastily. " What groundz haz 
my uncle for making such an unherd-ov statement "i " 

" What ! haz she told you aired) , my poor, brave g^rl ? 
she would spare me even at such a time I I am most bit- 
terly grieved and distrest, but it iz the truth. You ar 
aware," he continued, az Percy threw himself into a chair, 
and buried hiz face in hiz handz, " you ar aware Gladys 
iz not my real daughter, but waz saved from a wreck 
nearly nineteen yearz ago." 
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" I know, I know," said Percy, groaning. 

'* With her waz saved a boy, also living, who, we after- 
wardz found, had a chain and cros round hiz neck bearing 
the same initial az her own. Her uncle came a few dayz 
after to claim the two children az thoze ov hiz sister, whom 
he waz expecting from New Zealand ; and az he waz in 
difficult circumstancez, and my dear wife took a fancy to 
the little girl, we adopted her. The boy waz taken by hiz 
uncle, and I never herd anything ov him from thdt day to 
this. Now read this letter, and judge for yourself* 

Percy took the letter, which waz az followz : — 

Dejj sir, — I regret exceedingly that owing to my extending 
my travelz, your letter haz only just reacht me ; but I now hasten 
to inform you that the young man who haz so unfortunately 
engaged the afifectionz ov your adopted daughter iz none other 
than her own brother ! Very shortly after I received . the child 
saved with her from the wreck ov the Sea Gully from yourself, I 
removed with him and my wife to New Zealand, where we re- 
mained for fifteen yearz. My wife died very soon after we settled 
there, and some twelve yearz after I inherited a large fortune 
from my wife's uncle, on condition that I and any children I 
might hav should take the name ov Beaumont. 1 accordingly 
immediately tooli the necessaiy steps, and az my nephew waz az 
a son to me, and would probably inherit my fortune after my 
death, I gave him the name also. I am very sorry indeed at 
this unfortunate circumstance, for he haz been a good lad and 
dutiful. Az you hav this letter to show, you may az wel tel him 
all about it, and say, with my love,' he had better come out to me 
az soon az possible to recover himself. 

Yoiuz faithfully, 

G. E. Beaumont 

(formerly Swinton). 

In gloomy silence Percy red it through twice, and put 
it down again. " What an unexampled catastrofe," he 
exclaimed. " What hav we done to be thus parted } Any- 
thing els, sicknes or deth or my uncle'z disapproval, but 
this — who could hav dreamed such a thing could part us } " 
" It iz indeed mysterious, my poor boy," said Mr Somers, 
" it iz a bitter cup for us all ; but we must bow even to 
this, and say, * Hiz wil be done.' " 

" What iz to become ov her, ov me ? Our two livez ar 
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blighted for ever ! How I could hav cherisht her az a 

sister had I only known before ! But now " and the 

poor fellow sobbed in hiz despair. "To be pozest ov 
sister and betrotht and to be robbed ov botii at one 
blow, I cannot bear it." 

" Nay, say not so ; you must do az your uncle suggests ; 
go out to him and find interests and occupationz there 
which wil calm your mind and engage your thoughts." 

" Engage my thoughts ?" repeated Percy, in a bitter tone ; 
" do you think I can ever forget the blis ov the last two 
months, the happines ov the last year ? Do you think it 
iz nothing to see bright hopes ov love and joy opening 
before me, within my very grasp, dasht hopelessly and for 
ever away.**" 

" Poor fellow," again sighed the vicar, " it iz hard, very 
hard to bear ; but think what it must be for her, poor 
child ; — for her who til my wife's deth lived in one long 
bright sunshine, without a thought or a wish ungratified. 
Indeed, I should be with her now ; you must return to Lon- 
don at once, but let me hear from you, often — constantly." 

" Nay, I must see her once more, sir," said Percy ; " we 
hav left her too long alone." And he rusht up stairz again 
to the boudoir. Gladys waz almost az he had left her, 
leaning against the table, her handz claspt tightly together, 
an ashy grey hue over her face, a dul faded look in her 
eyez, which wer gazing az waz their wont in joy or sorrow, 
over her fondly-loved sea. Their look ov utter woe stayed 
hiz hasty steps, and he approacht her quite gently. " I 
am going Gladys," he said. 

She turned her hed and lookt at him, az if not quite 
understanding hiz wordz. 

" One last, last kis, my angel," he cried and folded her 
in hiz armz, but she disengaged herself from hiz embrace. 
" Not now," she said, " good bye for ever in this world ; 
good bye ;" and laying her hand gently on hiz shoulder 
she gazed into hiz face az if to impres it evermore upon 
her eyez and mind. " Good bye, my lost, lost love ;" and 
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she wallet firmly from the room. Percy threw himself into 
the chair she had left, and again gave way to hiz anguish 
ov soul. Mr Somers came up to him in a few minutes, and 
toucht the right chord to rouz and move him. " You must 
go at once or you wil mis the next train. Az you pas up 
the lane, wil you call and beg Grace Ainsworth to come 
down ? and when you reach P. go to Dr Stanton and ask 
him to come over the first thing in the morning. I am 
sure Gladys wil require watching. Once more, good bye, 
God help and bles you." 

Percy sprang up, and wringing hiz hand ran out ov the 
hous. When he waz gon, Gladys returned to her boudoir 
and walkt up and down, her handz stil claspt tightly 
together. " Oh, if I could but cry," she said, " if I could 
but cry ; oh, make me cry ! " 

" My child, come and lie down ; you ar overwrought 
and must try and get some rest.'' 

She lookt so strangely at her father that he waz quite 
alarmed, and gently tried to part her handz, saying, " It iz 
a.hevy cros laid on you, which we must all endeavor to 
bow down to with submission." She gently shook her 
hed, but would not yield, nor stop her walking to and fro. 
The poor vicar waz at a los what to do. 

" Come," he said again, " come to your cool room ; we 
wil make it dark and quiet, and you wil feel better prezently." 

** No, no," she whispered, ** let me be ; I must move 
about." 

Just then Grace tapt at the door and hastily entered. 
" What iz it," she askt, without even stopping to say, 
" How do you do ? " Her eyez fel on Gladys, and the 
utter woe and mizery depicted on her face alarmed her." 

" What ! ar you too in trouble ? " she askt, looking from 
one to the other, " Iz it anything about Mr Beaumont ? " 
Gladys took no notice but continued her dreamy walk. 
" Come with me a few minutes," said Mr Somers, and, 
leading her into the passage, he told her in a few wordz 
what had occurred. 

6 
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"Oh, what a dredful, dredful thing," she exclaimed.' 
My poor darling, let me go to her directly." 

By all meanz go and see if you can get her to lie down 
a little. I am greatly alarmed at her state." 

" Won't you send for the Doctor ? " askt Grace. 

" I hav already done so, and I hope he wil be here the 
first thing in the morning." 

Grace returned to the boudoir and putting her arm 
round Gladys's waist, at first joined in her walk up and 
down. 

" My friend, my own sweet friend," she whispered, " the 
perlz and the opal did speak truth after all ; what shal we 
get now to bring our happines back? You helpt me, 
darling, a little time ago ; let me help you a little if I can." 

Stil Gladys only shook her hed. " Ther iz nothing to 
be done," she said, " only let me be. I wish I could cry, 
my eyez burn so ! " 

More fortunately than they had hoped, Percy Beaumont 
had met the phyzician at the station, going to see another 
patient, and he promist to go down to the Vicarage after 
hiz vizit. 

He prezently arrived, and the vicar brought him up at 
once. Quietly entering the room he fixed hiz eyez on 
Gladys without speaking to her. She took no notice ov 
him. She waz all this time trying powerfully to control 
herself and to check the burst ov lamentation to which a 
weaker character would hav yielded ; and she seemed to 
feel that movement and silence helpt her. Her father had 
hastily told Dr Stanton that she had received a great shock 
and would not seek the repoze she so much needed. 

"My dear young lady," said the Doctor, " I wish to 
speak with your father here for a few minutes ; would you 
oblige me by leaving the room ? " 

Surprized at so strange a request, her ever prezent gentle 
courtesy yet made her fall into the trap, and she yielded to 
Grace's guidance to her own room. Here she again re- 
zumed her restles walking up and down til at last her 
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strength failed and she fel against the bed, and Grace with 
difficulty laid her upon it. Soon after Dr Stanton came 
in to see her. Hiz face assumed a very grave aspect, and 
on leaving her he again sought Mr Somers. 

" I think it right to tel you, I fear Miss Somers iz in a 
very serious condition," he said. " She must be narrowly 
watched and most carefully managed. The brain iz 
affected ; it haz sustained a very severe shock, and her 
very self-control intensifiez the oppression on thdt organ. 
If Miss Ainsworth, who iz now with her, can be depended 
upon for some hourz, I wil wait til to-morrow before sending 
over a nurs ; but if not, I had better send one down by 
carriage directly I get back." 

" Miss Ainsworth iz my daughter'z most intimate friend ; 
they hav both past through similar joyz and sorrowz to- 
gether. If you wil giv your directionz to Miss Ainsworth, 
I can vouch for her obeying them. Besidez, I hav also 
an excellent and faithful servant, who haz nurst my 
daughter ever since her infancy." 

" Thdt iz wel," replied the doctor, and Grace waz called 
away while Mr Somers took her place by Gladys's side. 

" My poor darling," he murmured, " who would hav 
thought you were to hav such a trial ? " 

Gladys slowly opened her eyez, looking inquiringly at 
her father ; but alas the loving smile that uzually greeted 
him waz no more there ; nay the light ov recognition waz 
fading from her eyez, and a strange perplexed expression 
came over her face. " I burn," she murmured, " oh, cool 
my hed. I don't know what it iz, what did they say ? he 
iz'nt coming any more ? Oh, my hed !" And so she went 
on, in incoherent wordz, sad and low. 

Mr Somers's terror and distres wer extreme. " Oh, my 
God ! " he exclaimed, " must this blow come upon her ? 
Vizit me rather, but spare this poor innocent child." 

What anxious bustle and disturbance took pozession ov 
thdt orderly and peaceful household ! The gardener waz 
summoned to go into town to procure ice, medicinz, and 
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all the appliancez for a sick room. Grace and Nancy 
prepared to get Gladys into bed, while Mr Somers hurried 
of to tel Mrs Ainsworth ov everything that had occurred, 
and to ask her consent to Gracie's staying the night with 
her friend. 

"Oh, Mr Somers,** she exclaimed, "what a truly terrible 
affliction, what a marvelous coincidence that thdt poor 
young man should hav come down here 1 Ov course, any- 
thing that we can do you may depend upon. I would 
come myself, directly, but perhaps Gladys would prefer 
having her friend with her alone ! " 

" Yes, I think so," returned Mr Somers. " It iz wonder- 
ful though, that she should succumb so soon to diseaz ; 
she haz been so helthy, so strong, all her life.'* 

" Yes, so she haz," replied Mrs Ainsworth, but you see 
ther iz a new element ov horror now, which a dozen 
ordinary sorrowz or afflictionz would not poz^s, nor could 
they affect her pure, delicate mind and nature in such a 
way. She showed a wonderful calmness and submission 
at your dear wife's deth, which waz inevitable, and she 
bowed to it ; but this seemz so hard, so needles ; ah, dear, 
what a mysterious dispensation ! " 

The time wore on, every hour increasing the anxiety 
and distrds. The poor girl seemed opprest with some 
weight or burden which she could neither describe nor 
remove. Az night advanced she sank into a sort ov stupor. 
Ice waz immediately applied to her hed, and a quieting 
dose relieved the intens restlessnes for a time. At mid- 
night Mrs Ainsworth took Grace's place at the bedside, 
that she might hav a little rest. Soon after Gladys began 
to murmur and tos uneazily again. " My love, my love," 
she said, " I cannot, cannot reach him, where iz he ?" 

" My sweet girl, you must calm yourself," said Mrs 
Ainsworth to her, az for the twentieth time she readjusted 
the ice upon her brow. " You must be stil ; help wil come 
in some form or other ; it would grieve him to to see you 
thus." 
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" Yes, yes," she sighed, "he wil come again and then I 
sbal reach him, but this bar." 

"What bar, darling?" askt Mrs Ainsworth, anxious to 
see if she really had any meaning in her thoughts, or if it 
waz only speaking in her sleep. " Oh, a bar acros my 
brain," she said, " I cannot see him any more ; he iz gon 
out ov my life," and then she threw herself wildly down, 
burying her face in the pillow. " Poor child I " murmured 
Mrs Ainsworth ; " what iz to be done for you 1 What weeks 
and months ov suffering ar in store for you 1 " 

With the erliest train came the Doctor again, bringing 
with him a sweet gentle-looking sister ov mercy to take 
charge ov the invalid. He examined Gladys carefully, 
and then retired with Mr Somers to giv him hiz opinion. 

" It iz az I feared," he said. " In the first instance brain 
fever iz setting in, and if her constitution iz strong enough 
to recover from thdt, which I believe it wil be, the brain 
wil not recover its helthy tone, nor perform its functionz 
for a very long time. I am very sorry to hav this sad 
newz to tel you, my dear sir, nor would I be so frank with 
you, far more so than I generally am, but that a very great 
deal dependz upon her treatment and management from 
the very first. I fully hope and believe that we shal bring 
her through the fever ; but from the first she must hav 
the most perfect quiet, and almost entire darknes ; and 
not the slightest thwarting of any wish or fancy she may 
form. You say she haz just received a most terrible shock, 
which ov course iz the cauze ov this catastrophe ; would that 
we could restore her happines ; it would be the surest spec- 
ific that we could apply ; failing thdt, you must devote your 
powerz to soothing her in every way you can. I hav left 
my directionz with Sister Mary, whom you wil find a most 
valuable addition to your household." 

Poor Mr Somers groaned deeply and buried hiz face in 
hiz handz. " This iz indeed bitter newz ; she waz the joy 
and delight ov my life, and my comfort and mainspring 
since my dear wife's deth. My life haz been too bright 
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for many yearz, but now, verily, grief and sorrow ov hart 
iz my portion.'' He returned to the sick room to see how 
thingz wer going on. Gladys waz tossing about, her eyez 
wide open but expressionles ; her little soft white handz 
burning with fever ; her welth ov wavy brown hair rippling 
over the pillow ; and sister Mary waz preparing to cut it 
of. Mr Somers went up to the bed and toucht the burn- 
ing brow and hand, gazing fondly at hiz darling. He waz 
alwayz conscious ov hiz deep affection and pride in hiz 
adopted child, but he hardly knew how fond til he found 
her about to be snatcht from him, perhaps, or only half 
given back. " My God, it iz too hard," he cried ; and tearz 
wrung from hiz very hart, sprung to hiz eyez. ^ 

** Hush," said sister Mary, gently laying her hand upon 
hiz arm and drawing him to the door ; " surely Dr Stanton 
haz told you how all-important it iz that she should be 
kept perfectly quiet." 

" Yes, yes,'* he whispered ; " forgiv me, I wil not be so 
weak again." 
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CHAPTER XII. 

We must return for a little while to poor Percy Beaumont. 
Having, az we know, performed the two errandz with which 
Mr Somers had entrusted him, he returned to hiz hotel in 
P. and after hastily packing up hiz portmanteau sent it to 
the station, intending to go back to London by the night 
train ; he then wandered aimlessly about the town, muzing 
bitterly over hiz unhappy fate and the utter ruin ov all hiz 
hopes. 

" It iz such a desperate case," he groaned to himself, 
" ther iz pozitively no meanz ov escape, no hope ov a mis- 
take, not one redeeming point or source ov comfort in the 
whole biznes, but I do think they ought not to hav kept it 
such a secret ; what on erth waz the harm ov telling me I 
had a sister," and he ground hiz teeth in impotent rage. 
All through the long night journey he muzed and muzed 
about it all, their first acquaintance, hiz growing passion 
for the sweet girl so different from all otherz he had ever 
come acros, though many had awakened a passing fancy ; 
hiz great happines since hiz engagement. He, who had 
never known a mother'z loving tendernes, a sister'z affec- 
tion and fondnes, a couzin'z petting and teazing, nor the 
endearments ov home, had tasted the exquisite delight ov 
feeling oneself the best beloved ov one who made up every 
relation at once, and above all the sweet crowning one of 
wife soon to be. He wondered how she waz now, if she 
waz feeling it half az much az he did. " Ah, yes, how terribly 
disturbed she lookt when she told him. Poor darling, he 
would telegraph to know how she waz, directly he should 
get to town." On arriving in London he dispatcht hiz 
inquiriez, and it did not tend to soothe and comfort him to 
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hear that hiz poor Gladys waz very il with brain fever. 
The next day he took the train for Woolwich, where hiz 
regiment waz then quartered, and driving to hiz roomz in 
the barracks gave himself up to hiz micery, not going out 
more than he waz obliged to do for the dutiez ov hiz pro- 
fession. He waz sitting disconsolately in hiz room dreding 
to vizit London, or to face hiz friendz and acquaintance, 
when the door opened and an old friend and b^rother 
officer came in. " Hello, old fellow," he exclaimed, " you 
don't seem very jolly at your good luck I where hav you 
been hiding all this time ? and how do you like your new 
honorz ? " 

" What on erth do you mean,** askt Beaumont az he 
came forward to greet hiz friend, "' what ar my honorz and 
good luck ? Indeed I hav had anything but good luck 
lately." 

" Why dont you know you'r promoted ?" returned hiz 
friend, drawing from hiz pocket thit moming'z paper. 
" Look here if you don't believe," and he pointed to the 
promotion list. 

Beaumont read indifferently, ** Lieutenant G. Hornby to 
be Captain, vice Captain H, Colbrook resigned." " But 
what haz this to do with me ? it only makes me father ov 
the Lieutenants. And why haz Cc^brook resigned ? I never 
herd a word about it" 

" Hav you not herd about thit either ? why, what hav 
you been doing with yodrself ?" 

" I hav been down in Comwzlfl a good deal," he an- 
swered ; " but come and sit down and tel me all this 
newz." 

^' Colbrook sent in hiz rezignation ten dayz ago, and 
you ar next on the list, az we hav just received a telegram 
that Captain Hornby haz died suddenly in India, even 
before he knew ov hiz promotion. I congratulate you, old 
boy." 

" Don't, don't," answered Beaumont ; " I am the most 
unhappy fellow. I cannot tel you the detailz yet, but my 
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engagement iz broken of, and you can understand I am not 
in very good spirits. In one way, though, I am glad ov this 
promotion, az it wil giv me some more occupation ! '' 

" Poor old man," said hiz friend kindly, " 1 am sorry for 
you, 'pon my word I am ; but you must pluck up your spirits 
like a Briton. Come out with me now for a turn." 

They went out together, and at every few yardz they met 
some friend or acquaintance who congratulated Beaumont 
on hiz promotion. Oh, how bitterly he remembered how 
pleazed and proud hiz Gladys would hav been, and only 
heaved a deep sigh to think how different everything lookt 
now. He made up hiz mind to go to hiz uncle and hear 
with hiz own earz the history ov hiz erliest yearz ; but he 
would not be able to ask for leave ov absence for at least 
a couple ov months, and so he set himself to hiz work with 
an emestnes which waz one ov hiz chief characteristics in 
all he did. 

The long dayz drew out their weary length while Gladys's 
fever ran its appointed course ; she waz very severely il, 
but az the doctor had predicted, her wonderfully helthy, 
wel-balanced constitution battled with diseaz. At last her 
anxious and tender nursez had the happines ov seeing her 
bodily helth returning day by day. But alas ! here also the 
doctor'z prophecy waz too truly verified ; Gladys, the bright 
gay spirit which waz ever sparkling and dancing like sun- 
light on the wavez, the quick intelligence which took in- 
terest and plesure in everything, the active mind ever 
working in one way or another, whither wer theze fled ? 
Her eyez wer dim and lifeles, her mind waz clouded az if 
with a thick veil ; she would sit for hourz together without 
moving, she would understand when spoken to, and giv 
a soft gentle answer to an actual question, but, to uze the 
appropriate Scotch expression, she waz " not a-there." In 
vain did Mr Somers entreat Dr Stanton for some new 
remedy or advice. "Tiz useles my dear sir, we can 
medicine the body, but we cannot minister to a mind 
diseazed. You must hav patience ; she iz young, and very 
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helthy. I do not at all despair ov her mind recovering its 
tone in time, but not yet ; and remember the slightest effort 
to hurry or force it wil only retard, not hasten the moment. 
In another month, or perhaps les, it might be wel to take 
her abroad by very eazy stagez — no fatigue, no sight-seeing 
but change ov air and scene, beautiful scenery, any object 
that would attract and distract her thoughts, would assist 
in restoring the balance." 

Mr Somers repeated this to Mrs Ainsworth. " Grace also 
sadly wants a little change," she said, " though in one way I 
think dear Gladys's illnes haz been very beneficial in draw- 
ing her out ov herself, and making her not think so much 
ov her own disappointment. I think if Mr Ainsworth 
would consent to leave home for a while, we might all be 
the better for a short vizit to the Continent. If you wil 
trust me, you know I wil take every care ov your dear child, 
and when we hav found some nice suitable place, that she 
likes, we might settle for a while, and you come out to us. 
I am sure you would be the better foj; a little rest az wel." 
Mr Somers liked the propozal very much, Grace waz 
delighted at the idea ; Bradshaws and Baedekers wer all 
the order ov the day. Gladys waz one afternoon sitting 
in her arm-chair, gazing az ever on the blue restles sea, her 
formerly bizy handz now lying white and thin and listles 
on her lap. Her dog, with whom she seemed to hav more 
sympathy than anyone els, waz at her feet, hiz noze in her 
lap, gazing up into her face with fond, wistful eyez. Grace, 
who spent a good part ov every day with her, entered the 
room and came to kneel down beside her friend. 

" Only think, Gladys, what your papa and my mother 
hav propozed. We ar to go abroad, first to Heidelberg to 
see Arthur, and then perhaps on to Italy ; wil it not be 
charming?" 

Gladys turned her large dark eyez to her friend and lookt 
inquiringly at her. " See Arthur," she repeated ; " if you 
like, but I am too tired yet." 

" O V course, dearest, not for two or three weeks yet ; and 
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when we do go, we shal go so slowly you wil only be re- 
fresht ; it wil do us both good." 

" Both good ? " repeated Gladys, " if you like." 

" But you wil be good and try and like it too, dear, won't 
you ? " 

" If you wish," she said again. 

Poor child, how all wil and wishez seemed utterly ded in 
her ! But she became slowly stronger. A few dayz after 
thit, they took her into the garden. She seemed pleazed 
to see her flowerz and poultry, but nothing would make 
her speak unles she waz addrest. Another day Grace led 
her down to the beach, where several ov her old friendz, the 
fishermen and their wivez, came out to see her and rejoice 
over her recovery. Old Granny especially, who had so often 
helpt to nurs and amuze her in her infant yearz, hobbled to 
her door, and would hav spoken to her, but az Gladys past 
her without a look ov recognition, even she threwher armz up 
and turned away, exclaiming, " Poor lamb, poor lamb, she 
doezn't even know her old granny who held her in her armz 
so many a time ! waz it for this the cruel waterz gave her 
up ! she'd better ha* gon with her mother, poor lamb ! " and 
az theotherzmarkther slow, leden steps, and her eyez, which 
did not seem to know any one ov them, one and another 
turned away with tearz and sobz at the fearful change 
which had come over their darling. Grace waz inadvert- 
ently leading her along a little path over the rocks, con- 
ducting her to ^retired spot where Gladys and Beaumont 
bad so often sat, and where he had first told her ov hiz love. 
Az they approacht the spot Gladys suddenly stopt, put her 
hand up to her forhed az if in pain, or trying to remember 
something ; then with a sudden cry, she turned and walkt 
hurriedly away. 

" Not there, Grace," she said ; " no more there, it hurts 
me." 

All their planz wer now finally arranged ; the doctor had 
announced Gladys strong enough to undertake the journey. 
Mr and Mrs Ainsworth, Gladys, with Sister Mary and 
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Grace, wer to make up the party. Gladys waz perfectly 
rezigned to whatever waz arranged. The day arrived when 
the first stage to London waz to be made. How ful poor 
Grace's thoughts wer ov the past az they drove into 
London ! She wondered if Colbrook waz stil in town. 
How happy she would hav been had he been coming to 
meet her then ! And waz Beaumont there now too ? It 
wer best he should not know ov their proximity. A meet- 
ing with him so soon might be attended with the most 
disastrous effects to our Gladys. She bore up during the 
journey quite wel, but did not seem to look about or interest 
herself in anything that she saw. 

Mr Ainsworth had armed himself with a perfect library 
ov traveling literature, and lookt forward with consider- 
able satisfaction to the opportunitiez which he should hav 
ov brushing up hiz knowledge ov the French and German 
languagez, which he had formerly studied rather super- 
ficially — shal we say, some thirty yearz before ? The party 
embarkt at Folkestone, and a smooth sea and favor- 
ing breeze brought them all safely to Dieppe. By slow 
degreez they arrived at Heidelberg, where their first halt 
waz to be made. 

Arthur had been informed from time to time ov the 
state ov thingz at Penbirth, and it waz with tumultuous 
feelingz that he betook himself to the station to meet the 
travelerz. " Poor little Gladys," he thought to himself, 
" she had better hav been content with nife ! I wonder if 
she iz much altered by this fuss ! Who would have im- 
agined such a strange conclusion to her love affair ? It 
wil be jolly to hav a look at her sweet face again 1" 

The train swept up to the platform, and he espied 
Grace looking out for him. " Here we ar ! '' she ex- 
claimed, az she jumpt down to Arthur's side. He helpt 
hiz mother to descend and then turned again for Gladys. 
" Good hevenz, this iz not you, Gladys ! " he exclaimed, 
az he lookt into her face. She raized her eyez, but no 
sign ov plesure or recognition, or even ov intelligence waz 
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there. Arthur waz forced to turn away to recover himself, 
so shockt waz he at the fearful change. " Dear mother, 
you should hav prepared me for this ; it iz too terrible," 
he said. 

" Forgiv me, dear boy," answered Mrs Ainsworth ; " we 
wanted to try an experiment. We wil tel you more when 
we get to the hotel." 

They wer speedily depozited there. Gladys, az usual, 
at once retired with Sister Mary to her bedroom, and the 
otherz descended to the coffee-room for a strong tea. 

The next morning Arthur came to take Grace out for a 
little sight-seeing. 

•* Dear Arthur, I am so glad to be with you again," said 
Grace. " How much haz happened since we saw you last ! " 
" So it seemz, indeed," replied her brother. " I could 
not hav believed Gladys could hav lookt so changed, and 
you only look half yourself, old lady," he continued. 
" Ifs high time something took place to put you all to 
rights again." 

" Oh, we shal never be az we hav been," sighed Grace. 
" We hav both tasted ov the tree ov good and evil. Oh, 
it waz so good at first ; but it haz all changed to bittemes 
for Gladys and me 1 " 

" And for me too, Grace," he sighed. " Did Gladys 
never tel you ? " 
" Tel me what ? " askt Grace. 

" That I askt her to be my wife, when last I waz at 
home. I thought she would, but she wouldn't." 

" Oh, you poor, dear boy," exclaimed Grace, " how I 
wish she had ; it would hav been so nice, and she would 
not be so unhappy now ! " 

" Ah, wel, we must make the best ov a bad matter, but 
it iz strange we all three should be so unlucky." 

Mr and Mrs Ainsworth wer going to dine at the hotel, 
and only go out after dinner ; so about one o'clock they 
descended to the " Speise Saal,'' and embarkt in the se- 
rious laborz ov a German table d'h6te. After dinner Mr 
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Ainsworth suddenly bethought himself that he wanted 
some postage stamps, and said that he would venture out 
in serch ov the Post-office. He had some difficulty in 
finding it, though an English-speaking waiter had given 
him very full directionz. At last, however, he arrived safely 
at the many-windowed office, where apparently, to judge 
from the niunerous officialz in uniform, diamond pinz and 
ringz on the forefingerz, a most unherd-ov amount ov 
postal biznes must be got through. Ov course he could 
not read to which pigeon hole he should direct himself, so 
he made a shot at one just oppozit the entrance. He 
tapt at the glas ; a surly-looking official with extensiv 
shirt-front slammed up the slide, and at Mr Ainsworth's 
timid request in hiz best French for some stamps slammed 
it down again with the wordz, " Gegen iiber." Mr Ains- 
worth scarcely herd, much les understood, the ditectionz ; 
but concluding he must be wrong, he strode on to the 
next compartment and repeated hiz tap and request This 
time it waz a fearfully bearded and moustacht indi- 
vidual who responded to .hiz summonz, but with no better 
success did Mr Ainsworth gather the word "links" from 
the hastily-clozed window-pane. He perceived another 
pigeon-hole, however, and seeing a gentleman in the act 
ov putting a stamp on a letter, he thought he must be right 
this time if he applied also at thdt window. But the very 
confuzed language in which he exprest hiz wishez nearly 
wreckt him again, when the gentleman having stuck on 
hiz stamp to hiz satisfaction lookt up, and seeing the pre- 
dicament ov an unmistakable English paterfamilias, good- 
-naturedly came to hiz assistance. 

" Can I be ov any use to you ? " he said, lifting hiz hat. 
" I fear you cannot make the fellowz understand." 

** Thank you, kindly," said Mr Ainsworth. "Theze 
foolz wil not comprehend that I want some stamps for 
England, and theyv sent me to half-a-dozen doorz alredy. 
One would think they kept each stamp in a separate 
pigeon hole 1 " 
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» 
" Here, this iz the place ! ^ said the young man, rapping 

^ain at the window he had just quitted. " How many 
shal I ask for ? " 

"Oh! I'l hav plenty," said Mr Ainsworth, "that I 
may not hav this bother again. Pleaze get me a dozen 
stamps for England," and he tendered hiz hand ful ov in- 
distinguishable coinz for the young man to take hiz choice 
from. 

" There you ar ! " he exclaimed a moment after. " Can 
I do anything els for you ? " 

" You ar very kind, I am sure," returned Mr Ainsworth ; 
" you seem quite a dab at this lingo. I want to get back 
to my hotel, but I'm sure I don't know if I can find it 
again ! " 

" I wil put you in the way to it," replied the stranger, and 
they quitted the post office together. 

" Ar you stopping here long ?" askt Mr Ainsworth. 

" Yes, I am going to study here for a couple ov yearz ; 
it iz a very good place for working. Hav you vizited the 
castle yet ? " 

" No, not yet," returned Mr Ainsworth ; and so dis- 
cussing the beautiez ov Heidelberg they quickly reacht 
the hotel, and the young man parted from him, wishing 
him a courteous " Good evening." On re-entering the 
hotel, he found Arthur and Grace had alredy returned, 
and the former waz persuading Gladys to come out for a 
stroll. She shrank very much from seeing any strangerz, 
and did not seem in the least to recollect her former inti- 
macy with Arthur. " Come with me, Gladys ; I wil take 
you only into the very quiet streets." 

" ShaJ I come too ? " said Grace. " Shall we go together 
Gladys ? " 

" If you like," replied Gladys, and she submitted to hav 
her hat put on. 

Arthur gave her hiz arm and they started of ; but she 
would not look about her, and kept her eyez fixed on the 
ground or looking straight before her. It could not be 
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but that the appearance ov their fellow student walking 
about with two pretty English girlz, should attract the 
notice ov the numerous memberz ov the University, and 
many wer the glancez directed towardz them, especially to 
the lovely, pale, sad face and slight figure leaning on Ar- 
thur's arm. Poor Gladys, who seemed to notice nothing 
els around her, yet felt this painfully, and when they turned 
into a broad street where stood the University, out ov 
which wer just pouring a number ov young students, she 
could not bear it any longer. 

" Oh, take me back,'* she cried ; " take me back I It iz 
not nice ; they look at me so ! " 

Grace waz very vext at Gladys being so annoyed, and 
begged Arthur to take them home, or call a carriage at 
once. He lookt round for one, and spied hiz friend 
Gyril Grahame, who waz just returning from having con- 
ducted Mr Ainsworth back to the hotel. 

" Oh, Grahame ! " exclaimed Arthur, " do be so kind az 
to send me the first * Droschke ' you see. We wil wait 
in this shop til it comez.*' 

" All right," answered Grahame, and lifting hiz hat to 
the young ladiez, he hastened on. A few yardz further 
he encountered what he waz seeking, and beckoning to 
the driver to follow him he turned back to where Arthur 
waz waiting with hiz sister and Gladys. 

" Here iz the carriage, Ainsworth. Iz ther anything els 
I can do for theze ladiez?" 

" Thanks, Grahame ; let me introduce you to my sister.** 

Grahame raized hiz hat, and Grace bowed. " It iz very 
kind ov you to get us the carriage so quickly. Can we 
not put you down anywhere ? *' 

Grahame waz only too glad to be in the society ov such 
agreeable companionz, and accepted the offer ov the fourth 
seat 

" Shal we drive a little farther first V* suggested Arthur. 
" Gladys might like it better." 

" Shal we, dear ? " askt Grace. 



Or the Story ov Penbirth, 89 

" If you like," responded her friend, and fel into her 
usual silence. Grahame lookt so inquiringly that Arthur 
felt obliged to say, " Miss Somers, my sister^z friend, iz an 
invalid, and they hav both come abroad for change ov air/' 
" I see," returned Grahame, and he courteously turned 
to Grace. "Iz this your first vizit to Germany, Miss 
Ainsworth ? " 

" Yes, it iz," replied Grace. " I am so amuzed at theze 
good people ; they appear rather rough diamondz ! " 

" Indeed, they ar very rough in some casez, ar they not, 
Ainsworth ?" and they laughed over various acquaintancez. 

*' Why ar so many ov the young men dredfuUy gasht 
and cut about the face ? " askt Grace. " It iz hideously 
disfiguring." 

" Oh ! they ar very proud ov thdt ; it iz a sign ov their 
prowes in dueling. Do you know each University haz 
its corps ov fighterz, whoze duty it iz to challenge the 
fighting memberz ov other Universitiez ? None may re- 
fuze, and they do not consider that they hav received 
satisfaction, until they hav mutually gasht and disfigured 
each other in this barbarous fashion. Besidez this, ther 
ar duelz occurring constantly on personal accounts ; gener- 
ally a lady iz at the bottom ov it ; but ther ar sometimez 
other cauzez." 

" How dredful," said Grace. " I could not bear to liv 
in such a place." 

^' Oh ! one gets accustomed to everything in time." 

Az Grace thought Gladys would be too tired if they stopt 
out any longer, they soon after turned back to their hotel. 

" Come in, and let me introduce you to my father and 
mother," said Arthur, when they reached the hotel 
Grace took Gladys up to her room and committed her to 
the charge ov Sister Mary, who waz anxiously looking out 
for her. " Ar you tired, dear 1 " she aski, az she drew of 
Gladys's hat and glovez. 

"Yes," sighed Gladys; "I caanot go again. U hurts 
my hed." 
7 
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" Poor dear, you must lie down for a while. This iz too 
noizy a place for you." 

Meanwhile Arthur had conducted hiz friend to the coffee 
room, where Mr and Mrs Ainsworth wer awaiting their 
tea. 

. " Father, here iz my friend Grahame ; we're great 
chumz together." 

Mr Ainsworth lookt up, and saw hiz good-natured de- 
liverer ov a short time before. 

" Oh, we know each other quite wel alredy," he laughed. 
" I did not imagine you knew my boy," he continued, 
shaking handz ; *^ but don't you tel talez out ov school, or 
I shal never hear the end ov it.*' 

" All right, sir," returned Grahame, smiling. Mr Ains- 
worth then introduced him to hiz wife, saying : " This, 
my dear, iz the gentleman I waz telling you about.'' 

Grahame shook handz with Mrs Ainsworth, saying, 
" But you know such thingz ar happening every day. I 
don't know how many travelerz in distr^s I hav assisted." 

'*0h, tel us what all this iz about!" said Arthur. 
" Only think, Grace," az she joined them at the tea table, 
here'z my father quite intimate with Grahame akedy, and 
they hav got some private joke together they won't let 
out. Iz it not too bad ? " 

" We shal hear ov it some time or other, I daresay," 
laughed Grace. 

"Ar you going to stay here long, Mrs Ainsworth?" 
askt Grahame. 

"We thought ov stopping three or four dayz," she re- 
turned, " to see something ov Arthur." 

" I don't think we must, mother," said Grace, ;"becauze 
ov Gladys. She seemz quite upset by the noize and bus- 
tle here. We must go to some quieter place." 

" Iz your friend very nervous ?" askt Grahame. 

**Bfefore her illnes," explained Grace, "she waz the 
brightest, gayest, happiest girl you could imagine ; never 
il, never sad, — the life and darling ov us alL But she had 
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a great shock and sorrow which brought on a terrible ill- 
nes, and though her bodily helth haz in great mesure 
returned, the doctor sayz she wil not recover the ful use 
ov her mind for some time yet." 

"What a terribly sad thing. Did the doctor advize 
youTe coming abroad } " 

" Yes, he thought the change ov air would be very good 
for her, and that passing through beautiful scenery would 
by degreez restore her mind to its proper tone. It iz rather 
a responsibility to bring her away so far from her father, 
but we hav known her all her life, and ar more like sisterz 
than anything els." 

"I think your brother told me you liv in Cornwall," 
continued Grahame. 

" Yes, not far from the town ov P. Do you know Corn- 
wall at all ? " 

" Not at all, but I hope I shal vizit it some day." 

" Grace, my dear,*' said Mrs Ainsworth ; " hav you 
decided to go anywhere to-morrow ? " 

"Arthur talked ov our going up to the Castle. It iz 
very charming, and ther iz a lovely view over the 
Neckar." 

" Perhaps Mr Grahame wil accompany us ? " said Mrs 
Ainsworth, turning to him. 

"With the greatest plesure, Mrs Ainsworth," replied 
Grahame, who waz very charmed with Grace's gentlenes 
and natural simplicity ov manner, and he gladly availed 
himself ov the opportunity to fiirther hiz acquaintance 
with the family ov hiz friend. He waz a good-natured 
and intelligent young fellow, with sterling good sens and 
high principle lying under a very gay and lively surface ; 
up to all sorts ov fiin and jokes, but never overstepping 
the character ov an English gentleman, which alas ! iz 
sometimez done by young Englishmen coming abroad, 
when they think foreign people and mannerz fit subjects 
for any aggression and tomfoolery they chooze to exercise. 
Ainsworth and Grahame wer both thoroughly liked by 
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most ov their fellow students, and while indulging their 
love ov fiin and mischief to a very great extent, tiicy rarely 
raized any il-wil against themselvz. 

It waz arranged that the whole party should start erly 
the next morning, drive up to the Castle, and that after 
they had seen the celebrated Barrel and all els that waz 
worth seeing, they should leave Gladys and Sister Mary 
to rest in the old ruin, while the rest ov them should go 
on towardz the ^ Kaiser stuhl," returning in time to hear 
the afternoon concert and take up Gladys again for the 
drive home. Grahame devoted himself to pointing out 
the various objects ov interest embraced in the magnifi- 
cent view from the Castle, making Grace laugh more 
than she had done for many a day at hiz quaint storiez 
and legendz ov the timez ov the Electorz ov the Palatinate, 
who used to hold their revelz in the old Schloss. When 
the muzic waz finisht they went to fetch Gladys and Sister 
Mary, who appeared to hav much enjoyed themselvz 
wandering about under the stately treez, or sitting under 
the shade ov some overarching trellis work covered with 
the luxuriant Virginian creeper, which waz beginning to 
clothe its broad leavez and graceful young shoots in their 
autumnal glory ov crimzon and gold. 

" Wil you shake handz with Arthur's friend, Mr Gra- 
hame, Gladys ? " askt Mrs Ainsworth, wishing to rouze 
her a little into noticing what waz round her. She gently 
raized her hand and lookt at Mr Grahame inquiringly ; 
^ It iz no use," she said in a low voice ; ^^ I cannot talk to 
him." 

He took her offered hand ; '' I hope you wil soon be 
quite wd and strong," he said ; " when you hav traveled 
about in various climates." " Perhaps," she answered, and 
then fel back to the shelter ov sister Mary's side, which 
she did not quit again. 

" We wil move on to-morrow, dear," said Mrs Ainsworth 
to her huzband ; " I think we wil go (m to Strasburg and 
Lucerne. Sight-^seeing iz especially to be avoided for 
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Gladys ; we had better get down to Italy az soon az pos- 
sible." 

They had a plezant drive back to the hotel, and Arthur 
and Grahame promist to return the next day to start them 
on their travelz again. Grace waz quite sorry to leave 
Heidelberg so soon, and Mrs Ainsworth wanted very much 
to hav her son with her a little longer ; but they thought it 
waz better to go on at once on account ov Gladys, so it 
waz arranged that Arthur should come down to them when 
they wer settled in some town in Italy. Grahame made 
a secret rezolution that he would make an especial point 
ov viziting thdt particular town wherever it might be, and 
with a warm shaking ov handz they parted. At Lucerne 
our friendz made a stay ov over a week to giv Gladys a 
thorough rest. The time ov their stay waz nearly over 
when Mrs Ainsworth received a letter (forwarded from 
England), from some very old friendz ov herz who had 
been traveling about all the summer. 

"We fully intended," it ran, "to winter in Rome, but 
we ar so charmed with this place (Sta Margherita), near 
Genoa, that we hav decided to remain here for at least 
three months, and we wish so much you could come out to 
us ; I am sure a little change would do you all good, etc." 

" Why thdt iz capital," exclaimed Mrs Ainsworth ; " we 
could go there directly ; what do you say, James ?" 

" I am very willing, Im sure," returned Mr Ainsworth ; 
"I'm getting rather sick ov knocking about and living in 
hotelz." 

" Wei, you just find out the most direct route to Genoa, 
and we wil take it. It wil be plezant to meet the Sealeys 
again, Grace?" 

" It wil indeed, mother ; and I think it wil be very good 
for Gladys to settle down somewhere for some time." 

" No doubt it wil," rejoined her mother ; "but I think 
that Gladys iz not any the worse so far ; indeed, if anything, 
a little better." 

" Yes, really ; she actually took up a book this morning. 
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It waz my volume ov Tennyson, and she red some linez 
out so sweetly ; then she sighed and said : * How muzi- 
cal it soundz ; do Grace read me some more ov it ;' and I 
red her to sleep." Mrs Ainsworth hurried of to answer her 
friend'z letter, and begged her to secure some roomz for 
them in the same Pension az themselvz ; and then began 
to pack up and prepare for their departure. 
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CHAPTER XI IL 

Three or four dayz more saw our friendz safely depozi- 
ted at Genoa, where scarcely had they arrived at their 
hotel when their friendz rusht in upon them, — Mrs and 
three Miss Sealeys, all eloquent with newz and welcomez. 

"My dear Elizabeth," exclaimed Mrs Sealey ; " it iz too 
delightful ov you to come so soon ; but I am so afraid you 
may not like where we ar ; you know it iz so quiet. But 
nobody thinks ov living in Genoa itself, it iz such a purely 
commercial place ; but ther ar lovely villagez and villaz 
all round. We ar in a Pension at Sta Margherita ; it iz 
the most exquizit scenery, and we can alwayz drive in for 
shopping. I hav got some roomz for you, and you can 
but try and see if you like them." 

Mrs Ainsworth could hardly get a word in edgewayz, 
but at last she managed to explain that they wer in serch 
ov just such a quiet place ; that both Grace and Gladys 
dezired to shun all gaiety and bustle, and would most ov 
all enjoy a retired and peaceful country life for a little 
while. 

"Oh then, thdfs all right ; it wil just do ; only Mr Ains- 
worth must come in to the club every day, or he would be 
too dul." And so it waz arranged that they should proceed 
thdt afternoon with their friendz to the Pension. Poor 
Grace found the three sisterz far too gushing and excit- 
able at first ; but they werkind-harted and clever girlz, and 
it waz very good for her to hav some other companionz. 
They exprest the deepest S3rmpathy and commizeration at 
hearing that the two engagements had been broken of, 
though but few detailz in either case had been given. 
Charming indeed waz the spot to which our friendz wer 
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conducted. The Ainsworth family wer thankful and 
glad to find themselvez in such plezant quarterz. The 
little village ov Sta Margherita liez on the beautiful bay 
ov Rapello, surrounded with lemon and orange grovez ; 
plezant walks and lovely excursionz by boat and carriage 
can be made from it to various points ov interest. Gladys 
waz so delighted to see the deep blue sea again that she 
clapt her handz and lookt quite rouzed to excitement, 
az she drove along the shore, which almost reminded her 
ovher old home ; and a soft bloom ov returning helth stole 
over her cheek, and her eyez began to brighten. A pretty 
room overlooking the water waz assigned to her, and she 
stood at the open window driiildng in the fresh salt air 
and watching the little fishing boats dancing over the 
wavez. 

" This is lovely, dear," said Sister Mary, putting her arm 
roimd Gladys's waist ; " we shal be happy here, shal we 
not ? " 

" It iz too lovely," said the girl in a low voice ; ** I ought 
to be happy, I know ; but you can't think how I hunger for 
something that I can never hav ! " 

Sister Mary waz quite startled^ and at once saddened 
and rejoiced at theze wordz ; for Gladys had not yet said 
anything so collected and sensible, and at the same time 
referring to the past. 

" My poor child," said her nurs tenderly, and, pressing a 
kis upon her forehed, she smoothed the soft brown hair 
which waz clustering now in short curlz round the little 
hed. " My poor child, how many ov us hav to hunger ! 
but we must be content to fast sometimez. If it iz Hiz wil 
and if we trust Him, He can bring us food even out in the 
wildemes." 

Ever since her terrible sorrow, and all through her long 
illnes, Gladys had never once shed a tear ; but now at last 
the flood-gates wer opened, and all the pent-up agony ov 
thoze dreary weeks rusht forth. She threw her armz round 
her kind nurs'z neck and wept and sobbed convulsively. 
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Sister Mary waz thankful for thoze tearz. It waz nature 
permeating thdt poor petrified hart with her life and helth- 
giving dew, and she felt sure the poor weakened brain 
would be the better for them. She softly rockt to and 
fro and prest the unhappy girl to her bozom, but did not 
seek by word or act, to stay or quiet th^t healing torrent. 
After sonae time it spent itself, and then drawing gently 
to the bed she lifted Gladys upon it, and she soon fel into 
a sweet, sound sleep. 

It iz sometime since we hav herd anything ov Percy 
Beaumont, and we must return to note hiz proceedingz for 
awhile. He waz much occupied with hiz increast pro- 
fessional dutiez for many weeks, and all hiz friendz noticed 
what a great and melancholy change had come over him. 
Rejoined in noamuzements whatever, went into no society, 
lived az much alone az waz possible in hiz circumstancez, 
and grew daily thinner and paler, and more mizerable. 
He waz sitting over hiz brekfast one morning, when hiz 
old friend who had announced hiz promotion to him, tapt 
lighdy at the door and came in. 

'* What ! not done brekfast yet, Beaumont. What a 
lazy dog you ar ! " 

" I am up every morning at six o'clock, so th^t accuza- 
tion fallz flat,'* returned Beaumont. "But I don't hav 
brekfast til I come honae from my dutiez." 

" And you don't seem to eat it then," returned hiz friend, 
looking over the cold meat and eggz and toast still un- 
tasted. 

" No, I never am hungry," answered Beaumont ; " and 
I can't sleep at night, though I am ded tired sometimez.'* 

" I tel you what it iz," said hiz friend ; " I won't hav 
you go on like this a day longer. You're going to the 
dogz az fast az you can go, and you won't be worth two- 
pence in a few weeks more. You must rouze out ov this, 
old fellow. Come, other people hav had their troublez az 
wel az you ; but you brood and brood over it and won't 
be conaforted." 
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" Indeed, I would be comforted if I could, Canning ; 
but I cannot forget it for a* moment Day or night it iz 
a hevy weight on me." 

** Ov course it iz, but then you ar not reazonable. You 
poke away here and never go anywhere, or see any- 
one. It's enough to giv you the bluez if you hadn't got 
them alredy. Now Jones and Somerton and I ar talking 
ov a six week's tour next month. They ar very keen upon 
it, but I didn't think I should go, az I want to get some 
fishing in Norway, but if you'll get sick leave and come 
with us ril come too, and *twil be the best thing for you." 

" It's very kind ov you. Canning," returned Beaumont 
" Directly I can get my leave, which I hope to do soon 
now, I must go to my uncle in Calcutta ; but I wouldn't 
mind coming with you fellowz first a bit, and then I can 
go on afterwardz from Brindisi." 

" To be sure, th&t would be prime. Let's go out now 
and see the fellowz about it. We must start soon, or I shal 
not be back for my sister'z wedding." 

Thus rouzed, Percy pulled himself together to makeiiiz 

necessary preparationz. Hiz packing casez, withhiz outfit 

for India, wer forwarded direct ; hiz portmanteau waz packt 

for hiz first and shorter journey. Hiz six months' leave 

waz willingly accorded him, for it waz wel known how 

much he needed some recreation. All arrangements wer 

activly carried out, and at last, about three weeks after the 

first propozal ov it, the party ov four friendz embarkt on 

board the Queenboro boat for Flushing. The last thing 

before leaving, Beaumont wrote a few linez to Mr Somers. 

I must bid vou good bye for some time ; I am going to seek 
the blessed gift ov forgetfulnes, and yet I dred to looze the memory 
ov the happiest dayz of my life ; to looze the power to recall the 
star that tor sucl; a brief space shone so brightlv on my path ! I 
do not believe I am any better than other fellowz, but while I 
see around me every day numberz ov men, who suffer more or 
les from similar disappointments, az jolly and happy az ever, I 
cannot thjrow it of and be the same az before, az they seem to be. 
For one thing, I think owing to my isolated condition, I feel 
thingz more intensely, whether joy or sorrow, and the peculiar 
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nature ov my trouble makes it more hard to bear. Pray do not 
think I am weakly yielding to unavailing regrets and murmur- 
ingz ; dear Mr Somers beueve me I am tzying to bear it az a 
man, but it iz very hard. I shal write to you az soon az I get to 
my uncle'z, where I hope to find a letter from you telling me how 
you all ar. And so farewell for a long time. — P. B. 
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CHAPTER XIV. 

• 

A comfortable carriage waz daily in redines to convey 
the vizitorz ov the Pension at Sta Margherita wherever 
they dezired, and after a week or two ov very plezant 
wanderingz in the immediate neighborhood ov the lovely 
little Italian village, it waz agreed one m(»-ning to pay a 
vizit to the beautiful Campo Santo ov Genoa. Gladys 
and Grace wer to go direct to this remarkable spot, while 
Mrs Ainsworth and her friendz wer to do some shc^ping 
first in the town. None who hav not actually seen thdt 
exquizit collection ov perfect sculpturez can imagin how 
beautiful it iz. The cemetery itself, lying in a retired 
spot, apart from the city ov Genoa, iz consecrated chiefly 
to the higher clasez ; for each separate grave iz surmounted 
with a finisht sculptured group, original and tasteful in 
design, and executed by one or other ov the sculptorz for 
whom Genoa haz been peculiarly celebrated. A dozen or 
more vizits ar hardly sufficient to make oneself acquainted 
with theze graceful works ov art. Grace and Gladys 
found their way thither at once, and truly enchanted with 
the situation, they wandered on from one group to 
another ; this one displaying the agony ov despair, thdt the 
power ov hope, another the triumph ov faith ! Gladys, 
at last fatigued, sat down at the foot ov a lovely marble 
group, herself in her pure white dres, which she alwayz 
wore, looking scarcely les ideal than the formz beside her. 
She waz gazing around her, saddened, yet peaceful in the 
husht silence ov the sacred spot. Grace had wandered 
on intent on deciphering the touching linez which wer 
engraved on nearly every stone. So erly in the morning 
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few other vizitorz had entered the enclozure. All at once 
approaching footsteps wer herd, Gladys scarcely moved, 
til a figure by coming round the monument, appeared be- 
fore her, and looking up she beheld Percy Beaumont 1 

** Gracious hevenz I " he exclaimed, " can it be " 

Gladys started up with a cry ov anguish. For one 
instant she would hav rusht to hiz armz which he waz ex- 
tending involuntarily to receive her ; but with a superhu- 
man strength she turned from him without one word ov 
recognition, and fled down the path. A few yardz from 
the place where she had been sitting waz a marble monu- 
ment, the tomb ov a fair yoimg girl ov noble birth and 
great welth, who had in her infancy been betrothed to one 
every way worthy and suitable. But filled with the grand 
devotion which not unfrequentlyinspirez thoze fine Italian 
women, she had thrown aside all the glittering gifts which 
the world laid so temptingly at her feet and had ov her 
free wil joined a society ov fiunz. The battlez with her 
despairing relativz had been won, she had past her year 
ov probation and the further period ov trial az a nun ov 
the white veil, and the supreme day had arrived when she 
had assumed the black veil, the ring ov betrothal to Christ 
alone, and the last vowz which bound her for ever to the 
cloister ; and had laid aside the long black tresez which 
reached nearly to her feet. The ceremony had been long 
and thrilling, and at last she waz permitted to retire to 
her eel to repoze a little while. She had laid herself on 
the little low bed, and with one first and last deep-drawn 
sigh her spirit so pure, and bright, and holy, had been re« 
least. An insidious and unknown (except to herself 
perhaps) hart-diseaze had cauzed her to succumb to the 
emotionz ov the day ; nay, shal we not rather say, her 
supreme self-renunciation had been accepted for a life-long 
sacrifice, and she waz made perfect in a short time. The 
marble monument ov purest white marble reprezented the 
lovely spirit taking its flight to heven, while behind her 
lay the emblemz ov all the worldly delights she had 
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rejected. Her feet had trampled them all down, and her 
face bore the thrilling expression ov triumph and rezolu- 
tion. Gladys had gazed long at it thdt very morning ; her 
slowly returning powerz ov mind had tried to realize the 
f^cts ov the sad story, which Grace in a few wordz had 
narrated to her. Az if to obtain strength for her battle, 
the poor girl turned from the sight ov her vanisht hopes, 
and with tottering steps she gained the inspiring figure 
and sunk at its base, hiding her face on its cold hard steps. 
Beaumont would fain hav followed her ; indeed he made 
some stridez forward, and cried, " Stop, speak to me, 
Gladys," but her wonderful strength and prezence ov mind 
awed and stayed him, and though he half feared she might 
faint he did not pursue her, but turned with a groan in 
the oppozit direction. At the bottom ov the path he waz 
following, he saw a lady standing, and he hastened to 
entreat her help, whoever she might be. How great waz 
hiz astonishment to meet Grace's wondering exclamation 
ov surprize ! 

" Oh, Miss Ainsworth, Grace, how came you here ? go to 
her, I implore you ; she haz fainted, I fear ! " 

" What, haz she seen you ? oh, you hav undone the work 
ov all theze weeks," cried Grace, az she hastened to find 
her friend I " Beaumont hurried along beside her til he 
could show her where Gladys lay. 

" Meet me here again to morrow," he said hastily. " I 
must see you." 

" I wil, I wil," answered Grace ; " only go now and send 
me a carriage to the entrance gate." She flew to Gladys's 
side, and gently encircled her with her armz, and leaned 
her hed upon her shoulder. The air soon restored her to 
consciousnes. 

" My darling, ar you better ? Wil you come home now 
al once?" 

She roze to her feet and turned again to gaze at the 
marble figure. " I hav seen him Grace," she said ; " I 
hav seen him. He wotdd hav spoken to me, but she gave 
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me strength, she helpt me ; I am glad you told me about 
her to day ; now come home quickly." 

More rapidly than Gracie thought waz possible, Gladys 
viralkt firmly along, and when she saw the carriage drawn 
up at the gate she at once entered it, and seating herself 
covered her eyez with one hand, while the other held 
Grace's tightly all the time. In an hour they reacht their 
apartments, and Grace hastened to commit her to Sister 
M ar/s care. She gently removed Gladys's out-door thingz 
and persuaded her to lie down on the bed. Tearz again 
came to her relief, and she lay quiet and calm. 

The next day Grace, accompanied by one ov the Miss 
Sealeys, went of to the Campo Santo according to her 
pron[iis. She found Percy alredy there, pacing restlesly 
up and down before the gates. He hastily advanced to 
meet her, seizing her two handz. 

" How iz she, Grace ? do tel me, hav I really hurt her ? 
but you know, you believe, I did not seek her ? I did not 
imagin you wer anywhere within a hundred milez 
ov me." 

" She iz not so bad az I fully expected her to be,'* re- 
turned Grace ; " do you know how il she haz been, and 
what a wreck her mind iz now ? " 

" Gracious hevenz, no 1 how should I know ? Mr Somers 
told me she had had brain fever, but in hiz last letter he 
said she waz so much better you wer thinking ov going 
to Heidelberg. I did not even know you had started.*' 

"Ah, he wisht to spare you," said Grace ; and she pro- 
ceeded to giv him an account ov everything. Poor Percy 
groaned repeatedly during her narration. 

" Wei, I waz just beginning to feel a Httle better myself, 
and now this meeting wil do for me entirely. I wil go of 
at once to my uncle ; I suppoze I shal keep clear ov you 
there ? " 

" Poor fellow," said Grace ; " yes it wil be better for 
you there, but how came you here ? " 
" I came over with some fellowz who persuaded me to 



104 Gladys^ 

join them in a tour, before going to Calcutta ; I waza fool 
to do it ! Evidently nothing good iz intended for me ! ** 

" Nay, this iz a strange coincidence, but it need not 
make you feel so bitterly ! We ar going to stay here 
some time longer, and then shal probably go straight 
home again." 

" Wei, good bye then ; give my kindest remembrances to 
your mother, and think kindly ov me 1 " 

" Be sure we alwayz do thdt," answered Grace ; and 
with a warm shake ov the hand they parted. 

Grace and Miss Sealey returned to Sta Margfaerita, 
when the former took the erliest opportunity ov telling her 
mother ov all that had occurred. 

*' Oh, it iz a sad, sad biznes,'' said Mrs Ainsworth ; 
^' and, my poor child, it seemz almost to set aside your 
trouble, az if we did not think ov thdt ; but you know, my 
darling, that I feel az deeply for you, and would do any- 
thing to comfort and relieve you.*' 

" Oh yes, dearest mother," cefumed Grace ; " I know 
you do, but it iz really good for me to hav all this misfor- 
tune ov our poor Gladys upon my handz, az it wer ; I can 
feel so thoroughly for her, and having to care for her takes 
me out ov myself.** 

'* Bles you, my dear unselfish child ; may God make it all 
up to you some day 1 " 

Her kind, friendz wer vorf anxious az to whether thdt 
unlucky meeting had done Gladys fresh harm ; but hap- 
pily with her returning helth her equable placid temper 
and wonderful self-control seemed also to be returning, 
and though paler and more silent again, she appeared to 
go through the uzual routine ov the day, nor did the 
returning intelligence which had rejoiced their harts 
so much appear to hav been thrown back by the catas- 
trophe ov the rencontre. A few dayz after it had occurred 
Mrs Ainsworth received a letter from Arthur, saying he 
waz coming down to see them, and Grahame waz also 
thinking ov accompanying him if they had no objection, 
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for a little change before their winter studiez at the 
University recommenced. 

" They wil be a very plezant addition to our party/' said 
Mrs Ainsworth ; '^ and how charming it wil be to hav 
Arthur down here all to ourselvez. I am so glad that the 
dear fellow iz willing to come to such a quiet place. But 
you must take them some nice walks and excursionz about.'' 
And the girlz began to arrange various expedition! to be 
made with their new vizitorz. 
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CHAPTER XV. 

Percy Beaumont returned to hiz hot^, to make all pre- 
parationz for hiz immediate departure. While dius 
employed hiz friend Canning entered hiz room. 

** Why, what ar you about now ? " he askt ; seeing Beau- 
mont stuffing hiz shirts, boots, coats and coUarz, brusher 
and boot-jack promiscuously into hiz portmanteau ; " thoze 
thingz wil all be pretty fit to put on by the time you take 
them out again.'* 

" I don't care, old fellow, don't be angry with me, but I 
must go of directly," answered Percy ; " I can catch a P. 
and O. steamer at Brindisi the end ov the week if I start 
at once, and I can't stop here another whole week." 

" Why, you wer going to stop here an unlimited time r 
what on erth haz changed you now ?" 

'* Oh Canning, I suppoze I must tel you about it, but 
pleaz don't let it go farther. I cannot be made the talk 
and wonder ov all the fellowz,** and throwing himself on a 
couch, he told hiz friend all the detailz ov hiz unhappy 
engagement. " And now just az I thought to throw it of 
a little with you all, and you had cheered me up, there I 
must needz come upon her suddenly in thdt Campo Santo 
place ! . . . Now I cannot stop here, you must see.** 

" 'Pon my word, it iz the queerest story I ve herd this 
many a day,*' said Canning; "and I won't urge your 
stopping here ; but we might go on to Naples or Rome, you 
know. I suppoze she won't be going there ? " 

" No, no, they ar staying here for sometime, but I am 
so unhinged again, I had rather go on alone ; thank you 
hartily for all your wishez to help me." 

" Wei, why do you go to India ? I thought your uncle 
waz in America." 

" Yes, he haz lived in the United States for some yearz 
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past, but in hiz last letter he said he waz going over to Cal- 
cutta, to settle the affairz ov an old friend who had died 
suddenly, naming him hiz executor. I thought I would go 
and meet him, and knock about there a little, and go back 
with him when he haz done hiz biznes, so once more 
good-bye." 

"I've half a mind to go with you az far az Brindisi, but 
perhaps you had rather be alone. Let me hear from you, 
old fellow." 

" Do tei the otherz that I am obliged to go ; don't make 
any more explanationz.'* 

"Oh yes, 1*1 make it all right ; good bye and good luck 
to you. Don't get eaten up by a tiger, or smasht by an 
elephant." 

All hiz packing waz soon completed, and Beaumont 
arrived at the station only just in time to step into the 
train before it started. 

A long wearisome journey ov more than twenty-four 
hourz brought him at length to Brindisi, where in a couple 
ov dayz he embarkt on board a Peninsular and Oriental 
steamer, and waz soon fairly en route for Calcutta. 

Depr^st and lonely, he spent hiz dayz in gazing absently 
over the ocean, and for some time nothing attracted or di- 
verted him from hiz melancholy broodingz. The restles 
tossing wavez chasing each other only to break in empty 
foam and froth, appeared to him as emblemzovhiz own life 
— ^hiz seeking after honor and happines, which in the dis- 
tance seemed so brilliant, but which broke over him in dis- 
appointment and failure. Waz it to be ever thus ? Should 
all hiz life be az the Ded Sea fruit, so fair to look upon, but 
so tasteles and empty when just within hiz grasp ? 
Hitherto hiz bright cheerful nature had been content with 
what the day brought forth ; he liked hiz profession, he 
enjoyed the plezurez and amuzements that came daily 
within hiz reach, nay, which wer often prest upon him by 
friendz and admirerz. But ther waz a vein ov something 
more serious and ernest within, which hiz recent trouble 
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waz beginning to bring out. And now what waz he to do 
with hiz life ? Should he be content to drift on like a cork 
upon the wavez, trying to smother hiz regrets by new 
plezurez, or any method to kil time ; nay, the very waterz 
before him, taught him a better lesson than thdt. Their 
surface indeed waz ruffled and fretted by every breeze that 
blew ; aimles and lawles the wavez tost hither and thither — 
now routed to anger by the fetterles storm, now lulled to 
sleep by their muzic in a sunny calm, but deep down in 
their marbled depths ther waz a changeles serenity ov law 
and order, which not the fiercest storm or brightest sun- 
shine could disturb. 

" Yes, that's it," murmured Beaumont to himself, az the 
inner light seemed to dawn over hiz hart and souL " Not 
plezure nor happines now, must henceforth be my lode 
star, but duty the * stern lawgiver ! ' " 

Me this unchartered freedom tirez, 

I feel the weight ov chance dezirez ; 

My hopes no more must change their name, 

I long for a repoze which ever iz the same. 

To humbler functionz* awful power 
I call thee, — I myself commend 
Unto thy guidance from this hour. 
Oh let my weaknes hav an end ! 

And thus murmuring on the beautiful ode, a peace which 
waz until then utterly strange to him, spred over hiz hart, 
and he began to feel more calm and rezigned than he had 
been since hiz trouble began. 

In due time Percy Beaumont arrived in Calcutta, and 
great waz hiz satisfaction to find that hiz uncle waz aLredy 
installed in hiz rezidence, and deep in hiz biznes ; which, 
in furtherance ov hiz new rezolutionz, Percy immediately 
offered to share. Mr Beaumont senr. welcomed hiz 
nephew kindly, though with hiz uzual consideration ov 
number one ever first ov all. 

" Wei Percy, I'm glad to see you again, and hope you'v 
got over your little affair ; awkward, very ; who'd har 
thought you would just come acros your sister in thdt way ! 
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nice girl iz she ? The parson brought her up excellently. 
Very lucky to hav got her so wel of my handz ; you know I 
could never hav managed a girl — ^up to all sorts ov little 
gamez." 

" I would rather not speak ov Miss Somers yet, imcle, if 
you don't mind. How ar you getting on with Mr 
Churton's biznes ? '* 

" Hth, ha, wel wel, az you like. Churton's biznes ? 
Confound him ! I wish he had consulted me before he 
named me hiz sole executor, dragging me over here to be 
frizzled alive. I had settled myself down comfortably in 
New York ; thought you would come out to me there, and 
that we could get along nicely together, and here comez 
this astounding piece ov newz. I had no idea the man 
waz going to absquatilate in this fashion ; waz il only three 
dayz, they say, poor fellow ; hiz only child iz staying now 
with the chaplain'z wife. She might hav done for you 
nicely ; she'l hav a pretty bit ov money when it iz al 
arranged.*' 

Percy winced at the thoughtles remarks ov hiz uncle, 
but could hardly get in an obzervation athwart hiz elo- 
quence. 

" Hiz liver got too much for him they say ; should hav gon 
home to England long ago ! Waz az yellow az a guinea, 
I hear. I havnt seen hiz daughter yet ; you must take 
her a message from me, and try if she'l see you. I dare- 
say she wil ; girlz ar pretty much alike, I take it ; all agog 
for the young fellowz. I bet that's how you got into your 
quandary ! Wel wel, it's no use moping about it ; ther'z 
az good fish in the sea az ever came out ov it. Take care 
ov your liver, that's what I say ; you may get a dozen 
sweetharts but only one liver, and when thdfs gon its all 
up with you ! Now we must hav tiffin, and then perhaps 
you'l feel inclined for a drive. I don't know if you'l get 
any ov my nativz to undertake you too, ther'z grumbling 
enough among them az it iz. Here, the fellow who blacks 
my shoez wont brush my boots, and the fellow who 
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brushez my coat won't clean the trouzerz ; and therz 
such a lot ov the devilz I can't hit upon one to call when 
I want anything ; and it iz so infernally hot, I shal go of 
the hooks myself, if I stop here much longer ! " 

" Poor uncle, it iz a nuisance for you ; must you stop 
here all the time ? " 

** Stop here, good hevenz, ar you mad? I'm going up 
to the mountainz the day after to-morrow, and you must 
come with me. It wil do you good ; they say it's not so 
bad up the mountain , and the la^'yer who haz to see to 
the wfl and so on, wil come out to me, when everything iz 
woundup." 

Percy quickly fel into the mode ov life which at first 
waz so new to him. He soon made some agreeable 
acquaintance, and went out shooting snipe and other small 
game, all ov which helpt to distract hiz thoughts. Hiz 
uncle waz very anxious that he should form s(»ne other 
engagement, and encouraged by all the meanz in hiz 
power hiz joining in every gaiety and amuzement which 
should bring him among the fair sex. But with the ob- 
stinacy ov human nature, just in a case where it would 
be wel and excusable for a man to endeavor to obliterate 
hiz former attachment, Percy refuzed to be comforted in 
th^t way, and though ther waz no lack ov bright eyez and 
sweet smilez, and much courting ov the young captain, he 
remained utterly unimpressionable, and the bare sugges- 
tion ov anything ov the kind only threw him back into hiz 
melancholy again, which hiz uncle dreded above every- 
thing. The affairz ov the wil wer nearly all satisfactorily 
wound up. Percy had made the acquaintance ov Miss 
Churton, found her a simple, unaffected and agreeable 
girl, and sympathy in a mutual sorrow, had thrown them 
more together than might otherwize hav been the case. 
But in no case waz she likely to supersede hiz former fair 
one in hiz affectionz. Mr Beaumont senr. waz in a hurry 
to return to the United States, az he greatly feared the il 
effects ov the Indian climate on hiz helth. 



Or the Story ov Penbirth, 111 



CHAPTER XVL 

Percy waz Ijring out in a hammock slung under the 
verandah, about nine o'clock one evening, trying to catch 
any breth ov air that might be stirring, when two young 
officerz came in, and threw themselvez down on the 
luxurious ottomanz that stood about 

"Wei, Beaumont, wehav settled about the tiger hunt we 
wer telling you ov. We hav borrowed twenty-five ele- 
f ants with their leaderz, and we hav ordered three schika- 
riez. We start the day after to-morrow, Bridges, Russell 
and Daniels, and ourselvz. Wil you come with us ? '* 

" By all meanz," cried Percy, springing up with more 
enthuziazm than he had yet shewn in anything ; " I should 
like it above all thingz.'* 

*' Wei, order some brandy shrub, and let us talk it over." 
The refreshment waz instantly handed round, and the 
friendz fel to discussing their planz. 

" We meet the elephants eight milez from here ; we 
must rest one night, and start at four o'clock next 
morning." 

" Wei, I can bring old Omar ; he iz a capital hand at 
thdt sort ov thing, and haz gon through all kindz ov 
adventurez." 

" So do, and be prepared for some real work," said hiz 
friend." 

" Just what I want," returned Percy. 

" I suppoze your uncle wont mind ? " 

** Not he ; I dont think he carez much about what my 
adventurez ar, so long az I don't ask him to share them.' 

'* Gpod-by then for the prezent ; we hav stil some thingz 
to see about." 
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"Good-by," returned Percy ; " li be with you in good 
time." 

Percy waz charmd with the idea ov a little real excite- 
ment, and hastened to see to the condition ov hiz weponz, 
and to decide on hiz costume, etc. 

Then he sunmioned the old Schikary to hiz prezence. 

" I am going on a tiger hunt, Omar," he said ; and I 
want you to come with me, wil you be up to it ? " 

" Yaas Sahib, ole Schikary go right glad with Sahib, 
but Sahib must take care, mind what Shickary say, els 
tiger eat up Sahib no time, quick ! * 

"All right old fellow, 1*1 put myself meekly under your 
protection ; we're going, a large party ov us. Captain Grey 
haz got twenty-five elefants to meet us near Botha- 
Singarum, and we shal go on with them from there." 

" Right, right Sahib ; ole Schikary make all right redy.** 

The day soon arrived, and Percy for once waz really 
rouzed to actual excitement. He had bid farewel to hiz 
uncle, and joining hiz friendz at the appointed place ov 
meeting, they started of towardz evening on horsez, expect- 
ing to reach the little village ov Botha Singarum in a 
couple ov hourz. On arriving they found the elefants 
on the outskirts ov the village, resting with the keeperz 
under the shade ov some lofty treez. A novel sight it waz 
indeed for Percy. The mighty beasts wer standing in 
groups ov three or four, under the tall tree femz and 
fethery palmz, from whoze archt frondz brilliant colored 
birdz chased each other on their glittering wingz, and 
strange insects ov wondrous form and hue darted hither 
and thither over their broad backs. Their swarthy leaderz 
in picturesque white tunics and turbanz, wer standing or 
lying around, giving a final polish to their gunz and short 
daggerz, or eating their frugal supper ov rice cakes. The 
friendz soon retired to a little tent prepared for them, and 
endevored to get a few hourz* sleep before their early start 
in the morning. Soon after four o'clock they wer all astir 
again, anxious to hav a good long time before the heat ov the 
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day ; but the long level rayz ov the rizing sun alredy pierced 
the thick foliage ov the luxurious vegetation which bordered 
tbe forests, whoze depths they wer about to penetrate. 

Various monkeyz sprang chattering from bough to 
bough; the distant cry ov the Indian mocking bird and 
the wood-pecker waz herd, with many other soundz ov re- 
awakening nature. They immediately formed into a long 
procession, the first Shickary, who waz to act az guide, 
leading the way on a huge elephant, only fitted with a 
crimson pad. Next to him came Captain Grey seated in 
a howdzdi, with a native on the neck ov the animal to 
drive |him. On a third elefant in like manner came 
Percy, and the otherz followed at a short distance, dispers- 
ing to the different posts appointed to them, az beaterz, 
shooterz, etc. 

They soon began to enter the jungle, where tall gras, 
sometimez six or seven feet high, frequently quite hid them 
from each otherz* sight. They roamed about through the 
long tangled massez ov interlacing creeperz, while the 
beaterz made a large circuit to ensure good sport ; but the 
hunterz waited til their patience waz wel nigh exhausted 
without discovering a single trace. At last a shril whistle 
from Percy's old Schikary pulled them all up to attention, 
while the word waz past that a large tiger had at last 
been seen quitting hiz lair, and waz slouching along quite 
calmly towardz a stream they had just crost. Captain 
Grey and Percy caught sight ov him within a short dis- 
tance ov them, and each prepared to put a bullet into their 
friend. Percy waz delighted at seeing the lithe, supple, 
yet powerful form, waving almost like a serpent in and 
out through the mighty treez, gliding under the lower 
branchez, and trampling down the tall gras which bent 
before him. Hiz long tapering tail swinging this way and 
thdt, biz eyez gleaming like burning coalz, hiz powerful 
hed hanging low, az if sniffing some track, and hiz hand- 
somely striped skin looking thick and soft. At first he 
did not S£em to perceive the eleiants which wer stil 
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standing right in hiz path, but a slight noiz cauzed him to 
raiz hiz hed, and quick az thought he croucht for a second 
before springing on the first elephant This waz the 
moment ov Captain Grey's shot, which he aimed stedily 
enough, in spite ov the excitement ov the sport ; but az 
he pulled the trigger the tiger sprang. The ball hit hiz 
near hind leg and broke it, failing him in hiz spring. 
Maddened with the pain and furious to tear hiz enemy, 
he advanced some steps forward again ; Captain Grey's 
elefant moved a step on, and Percy, wild to hav a shot, 
hurried hiz driver to advance directly. The tiger now 
catching sight ov this other foe, directed hiz attention to 
him, and prepared a second time for a spring. Percy, too 
excited to judge correctly, leand over the side ov the how- 
dah with all hiz weight to aim at the mighty beast, who waz 
even now gathering hiz legz under him to leap upon the 
elefant's haunchez, — leand over til hiz rifle nearly toucht 
the shoulder ov hiz foe, leand over til he over-balanced him- 
self and fel right into the grim armz ov the huge beast, 
hiz rifle going of in the air az he fel. With a snarl and a 
yel ov furious joy the monster seized hiz haples victim, hiz 
clawz alredy dutcht Percy's shoulder, while hiz weight 
seemed to crush all hiz bonez. Poor fellow ! he made up 
hiz mind that this waz hiz last moment, and with the speed 
ov thought which iz so often spoken ov in sudden deth, 
especially in drowning, the past yearz glanst through hiz 
mind, Penbirth and Gladys, all rusht before hiz eyez, then 
a happy unconsciousnes benumbed hiz sensez, and he 
knew nothing mwe. But near az he waz to the bright 
portalz ov another world, it waz not yet decreed that he 
should enter them, but oh, how painful and tedious 
waz to be hiz return to life ! Grey on one side and 
Russell on the fourth elefant on the other, both turning 
to see the tiger hit, saw Beaumont's fearful fall, and with 
a cry ov dismay, they each shouted to distract the tiger 
from hiz prey, while they both took aim. Grey's bullet 
again mist a vital spot, though he hit the bind quarters ov 
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the brute, but, Russell who waz not so new to the sport 
nor so excited, took calmer aim, and sent hiz bullet right 
into the brain between the eyez. With another yel ov fury 
and pain, the creature rolled over on hiz back, leavin^j^ 
Percy free ov him, indeed, but more ded than alive. All 
leaped from their elefants to Percy's side, and the shouts 
and noiz quickly brought the more distant memberz ov 
the party to the spot. 

The old Shickary sprang to Percy's hed, and tore hiz 
turban from hiz own, to staunch the blood. 

''Gracious hevenz," exclaimed Grey; "he'z ded, he'z 
ded ! what shal we do with the poor fellow ? " 

" He not ded. Sahib," said the old native ; " Who haz 
brandy for him ? " 

"Here," said Captain Grey, hastily drawing a flask 
from hiz bag. 

They poured a few drops down between the clencht 
teeth, and all contributing handkerchiefs and turbanz, they 
stript him ov hiz outer garments while yet unconscious, 
and bound the bleeding woundz az wel az they could, then 
bidding an elefant kneel down they gently raized him 
to the howdah, while another waz quickly laden with the 
ded tiger, and the sorrowful procession began to wend 
their way home again. Captain Grey decided to take the 
elefant bearing poor Percy right back to hiz uncle'z hous, 
sending on one ov their company in advance to inform 
Mr Beaumont ov the unhappy catastrophe, and to hav a 
surgeon in redines for their arrival. Slowly and cautiously 
the sagacious animal pickt hiz way, az if wel aware ov the 
suffering burden he waz bearing. The elefant iz not 
half appreciated in thoze landz where he iz not known. 
Hiz sagacity and intelligence, however, ar truly wonder- 
ful ; hiz gentlenes and tendernes in some instancez almost 
human. 

By degreez, the movement and exposure to the air 
began to restore the unhappy victim to consciousnes, but 
it waz only a consciousnes ov agony that almost dro ve 
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him senseles again. Hiz trusty bearer brought him gently 
to the door ov their habitation, where wer alredy assem- 
bled the various memberz ov the household among 
whom the newz had spred. Softly he waz lifted from hiz 
uneazy couch to a more comfortable bed. The surgeon 
set to work to examin hiz injuriez ; three ribz wer crusht, 
hiz left leg waz broken in two placez, from hiz right shoul- 
der the flesh waz torn away in large flakes and the bone 
laid bare, and the bleeding waz so profuse that it waz 
feared he must die ov exhaustion before it could be stopt 
But happily Mr Stainer waz a skilful and experienced sur- 
geon. Rapidly but calmly directing the movements ov 
hiz asistants, he brought the wounded man to hiz sleeping 
room and prepared to perform hiz operationz. Oh the 
agony ov thoze slow-footed hourz, the movements to strip 
him, the setting ov the double fracturez, the washing away 
ov the clotted gore, the sewing up ov the torn, gasht flesh, 
the splintering and bandaging up ov ribz, and shoulder, 
and leg ! Would it ever be finisht ? 

How constantly we hear ov awful accidents, and dispoze 
ov them with more or les ov sympathetic pity ! How 
seldom do we actually realize the agony that iz gon through 
day by day, hour by hour, by one and another ov our 
fellow-creaturez ! More than once the poor fellow fainted 
away, with the excruciating pain, and then they had to 
stop and bring him round again with brandy, and ice, and 
strong scents. At last it waz all flnisht, and our luckles 
friend waz left more ded than alive. To lie day after day, 
week after week, literally immovable with raging fever, 
excruciating pain, utter prostration, exhaustion without 
hunger, thirst which no beverage could quench, wearines 
without sleep or rest ; nay worse, all that could overwhelm 
and distr^s the mind without one alleviating thought— who 
can paint thdt dreary time? If he could hav had one 
gentle hand to nurs and tend him, one soft cheery voice 
to soothe, how it would hav turned all, even hiz worst 
sufferingz, to blis 1 
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Mr Beaumont really tried hiz very utmost to promote 
the comfort and relief ov hiz nephew. He spared no 
expens to procure the best nursez and every appur- 
tenance ov a sick* room that could forward the allevia- 
tion and recovery ov the sufferer ; but he waz terribly 
put out at this new hindrance to hiz return home, for 
he could not in common decency leave hiz nephew in 
hiz prezent condition. It waz a mercy they had got to 
the mountainz, and thdt waz about all he could congratu- 
late himself upon. Several weeks past before the acute 
sufferingz wer assuaged ; many, many timez Percy's watch- 
ful assiduous medical attendant felt hiz hart sink with the 
fear that in spite ov all hiz efforts, hiz patient must 
succumb to hiz manifold injuriez. But Percy Beaumont 
had lived a helthy life, and pozdst a wonderfully strong and 
buoyant constitution, and nature, az though proud ov so 
responsiv a subject, began to put forth all her strength 
against her merciles adversary. Nay, rather the mandate 
had gon forth which even Deth himself must fain obey, 
" He shal not die but liv ; " and veiling hiz grim featurez 
and withdrawing hiz outstrecht hand, he cowered back 
into obscurity, and gave place once more to the wondrous 
and tender manipulationz ov mother Nature, and the bless- 
ing ov God ! Little by little, day by day, the poor jagged 
woundz healed up, the broken bonez re-united, and the 
burning fever abated. Healing, refreshing sleep super- 
vened — blessed, blessed sleep, the best temporal gift ov 
heven to erth ! It waz the best gift to Percy, it waz the balm 
ov hiz life at this time, and did two-thirdz ov the work ov 
restoration. Mr Stainer began to feel very pleazed at the 
now hopeful prospects ov the case, and when he had past 
thoze first weeks ov uncertainty, and healing and recovery 
had set in, up to a certain point Percy appeared to assist 
the efforts ov nature, and to be willing and anxious to 
recover, or at least to be free from the sufferingz and irk- 
some tediousnes ov hiz ilnes. But then after thdt point 
he began to be dispirited again. 
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After hiz various painz and achez had all subsided, and 
hiz dayz wer mostly spent in simple weaknes and inertia, 
hiz thoughts began to wander back to the old timez, and 
then he would feel angry with himself for doing so. 

" Iz this my rezolution ?" he would say to himself; "I 
said I would no longer giv way to vain repining. I said 
I would find out my duty and do it . . . But thit 
did not include my being mangled all over by a brute ov 
a tiger, and smashing my bonez 1 A fine tiger hunt 
thdt waz upon my word 1 I suppoze I shan't be fit for 
military duty for some yearz to come, and I wonder what 
els I am fit for ? " And then hiz nurs would come in with 
some iced brandy shrap and meat biscuits and other 
delicaciez to tempt hiz appetite. She waz shortly followed 
by the surgeon, who stil continued hiz two vizits a day, 
more to cheer and amuze hiz patient than becauze it waz 
absolutely necessary. 

" Wei, how do you feel to night, Beaumont ? inclined 
for a canter in Rotten Row ? " 

" Not quite thdt, even if it wer possible, but I think I 
am better. I can move my arm quite freely now, but I 
can't move my leg yet, and I should like thdt best." 

" Ov course, just like all sick people ; don't care a pin 
for what you may do, and just pine for what you cannot" 

" No, indeed, I do feel very thankful for my restoration, 
Doctor," answered Beaumont ; " more grateful to you 
than I can ever expres, for the great cure and skil you hav 
shewn me." 

" Tut, tut, man, it haz been a great plezure ; never had a 
cleaner heal in my life when once you did begin to look 
up, but it waz a close shave though, upon my word ; not 
one man in twenty would hav come out alive, I can tel 
you. I never took my clothez of for the first week, I waz 
so anxious about you." 

" My dear fellow,'' answered Beaumont ; " it waz really 
too kind ov you ; perhaps you had better hav let me go ; 
I shan't be any use for agez yet, if at all, and it iz wretched 
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work for a man to hav nothing to do but take care ov 
himself." 

" Oh you'l be all right by and by, and you must look 
out for a bright young wife to see after you, and take care 
ov you. Ther ar plenty ov pretty girlz who exprest the 
greatest solicitude at your condition." 

"Very kind ov them, Im sure ; but I'm afraid matri- 
mony iz a bad look-out for me, at any rate for a long time 
to come. Don't you think my unde might go back to 
New York now ; he haz really been wonderfully kind and 
patient, and I do not like to keep him here any longer. 
Ther iz no chance ov my going of the hooks now, iz 
ther?'' 

" Ov course not, humanly speaking ; your uncle can 
leav with perfect safety, though you cannot yet awhile ; 
but we must get you down to the valley again before it 
becomez too cool here. You hav been here nine or ten 
weeks alredy." 

" Yes, a fearful long time it haz been ; and it would hav 
been twice az dreary but for you, Doctor." 

** Ah, wel, I'm glad if I hav helpt to cheer you. I shal 
be very sorry to part from you, but I fear I shal be leav- 
ing very soon.'' 

" Indeed, how so?" exclaimed Beaumont in dismay ; 
" whatever shal I do without you ? " 

" Oh, when I am ordered of, I believe my place wil be 
filled by a very clever, interesting man, who haz traveld 
over all the world. I had a letter from him the other day, 
making inquiriez about a patient ov hiz in our regiment. 
He seemz a wonderful old gentleman ; never forgets a 
patient, but keeps up the memory ov, all the ailments he 
ever cured him ov at least. He must hav had a tolerable 
amount ov adventurez one way or another.'' 

" I should like to see him here immensely/* returned 
Beaumont ; " but not at the cost ov loozing you.'* 

" Wel, nothing iz decided about it yet, so don't fret your- 
self il again ; and now. Good night." 
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" Good night, and many thanks," returned Beaumont ; 
and he turned upon hiz pillow to meditate upon this 
new aspect ov affairz. 

The next morning Mr Beaumont entered Percy's room 
in rather a bustle. 

"Do you really think you could spare me now, Percy? 
Would you mind if I went back home? I'm really afraid 
my liver'z geting out ov order here." 

" My dear sir, do not delay a day. I should be most 
grievd to think I waz the cauze ov your helth breaking 
down. I am thoroughly wel cared for, and Stainer him- 
self waz saying, I shal very soon be able to move down to 
the valley again, and you wil see me turning up at New 
York before many weeks ar over." 

"Wel, I hope so, I'm sure ; take care ov yourself, and 
don't stint in anything you may fancy, and when your 
wel enough, go and see Miss Jones again ; she's a very 
pretty girl, and wil hav a nice bit ov money when she'z 
twenty-one." 

"All right, uncle,*' said Beaumont, who had not the 
least intention ov doing anything ov the kind. " 1*1 do all 
I can to carry out your wishez." 

" I shal go down to Calcutta to-day, and leave in the 
first steamer I can get," and with mutual farewelz they 
parted. 
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CHAPTER XVII. 

We must now take a glance at our other friendz, who 
hav been spending the past months, so full ov exciting 
incidents to Percy, in very tranquil fashion at Sta Mar- 
gherita. When last we parted from them Mrs Ainsworth 
had just received the pleazing intelligence that her son 
and hiz friend wer about to join them at their quiet retreat, 
while the young ladiez wer looking forward to the delight- 
ful variety ov having some lively and agreeable men to 
attend them in their excursionz. Grace waz very glad to 
think ov having her brother with her at a time, and in a 
place, where she could enjoy hiz society to the full with- 
out interruption ; and how waz Gladys ? Like the fair 
waterz that spred before her windowz, and which she loved 
to look upon, sometimez tost and fretted with a sudden 
storm, which sp changed their surface az to make it 
scarcely recognizable ; transform ing the cerulean blue to 
thick muddy brown, and the sparkling laughing wavez to 
angry billowz ; so had the calm eb and flow ov her 
sweet life been changed and stirred, til one scarce could 
find in the saddened darkened mind the sunbeam ov 
other timez. Yet the sweet healing influencez which wer 
at work, the helthful life she waz living, the judicious 
treatnjient that she received, and above all the loving 
gentle companionship ov Sister Mary, had done much in 
the last three months, if not to restore her mental and 
bodily helth, at least greatly to advance it. Sister Mary 
waz a lady by birth and education, who after many yearz 
ov various troublez and afflictionz, had joined a small 
sisterhood ov ladiez similarly circumstanced, who devoted 
themselvez to good works, nursing the sick, viziting the 

9 
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lonely and afflicted, and teaching in poor schoolz. Sister 
Mary had had especial succes in managing several casez 
ov weak intellect and cerebral derangement. How much 
more did she put forth all her powerz ov judgment 
and experience to win back with gentle and wize treat- 
ment, the clouded but not lost intellect ov her prezent 
patient ! 

And Gladys loved and clung to her from the first. Her 
sweet tranquil face, her calm even temper and manner, the 
quiet dres, the indescribable something which while she 
seemed servant ov all, yet betrayed a firmnes and power 
few cared to oppoze — how exactly waz she suited to deal 
with the peculiar case entrusted to her ! and not Gladys 
alone, but Grace and her mother all fel into the habit ov 
referring to her for advice and counsel or comfort. 

While uzing unlimited patience and gentlenes she had 
yet led Gladys to portion out her day in various occupa- 
tionz ; a little reading, fancy work, sketching, walking, muzic, 
a mid-day nap ; only a small portion ov each, but a discipline 
and order in all, which tended to re-settle the shaken intellect 
on its throne, and exercise its powerz day by day. Gladys 
herd with quiet indifference that Arthur waz coming, and 
indeed at first she saw but little ov him. A brilliant 
autumn afternoon waz drawing to its cloze when the two 
young men drove up to the Pension. The ladiez wer 
nearly all assembled in the garden, redy to receive and 
warmly welcome their appearance. 

" Dear Arthur," said Grace, " it iz delightful ov you to 
come to us in this quiet place ; but we wil try and make 
it az plezant az possible for you ; and ther ar some charm- 
ing excursionz in the neighborhood." 

" Oh, it looks very jolly here, indeed," returned Arthur ; 
" and I daresay we shal find wayz and meanz to kil the 
time." 

Mr Grahame seemed very charmed to find himself in 
such agreeable company. 

" Really it iz quite refreshing to see some English ladiez 
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again," he said ; we hav been such regular students, that 
we alniost forget what they look like." 

" Hav you really been working very hard ?" askt Grace. 

^ To be sure we hav. I hav hardly had a spare hour 
since you left us at Heidelberg,'* but therwaz a twinkle in 
hiz eye that made Grace think it waz not quite the truth. 
Arthur and Mr Grahame both took to the Miss Sealeys 
very redily, and it waz a very merry party round the 
supper table. 

" Hav you been working up your Italian, sir ?" inquired 
Grahame ov Mr Ainsworth, in a pauze in the conversaticm. 
" No, no, my studying dayz ar over," replied Mr 
Ainsworth ; " I get my paperz and magazinez out from 
England, and the ladiez do the jabbering for me. It iz a 
very plezant eazy sort ov life for a little while." 

" But you think ov returning to Cornwall for Christmas ?" 

" Oh dear me, bles my soul, yes, my patience would not 
hold out az long az thdt, though they do say we may brek- 
fast with the window open, and hav rozez on the table ; 
but giv me ray Christmas in the old country after all." 

A turn in the garden waz then propozed, and in the clear 
soft light ov a ful moon they wandered about, listening to 
the ripple and whish ov the sea on the pebbly shore, and 
the chirrup ov the cicala, and the distant call ov the 
fishermen, from their boats in the offing. 

" And how iz Gladys, Grace ?" askt Arthur ; " she haz 
not yet appeared." 

" She iz much better than she waz," replied Grace ; 
" she iz stil sad, and quiet, and pensiv, but her mind iz 
gradually returning to its former powerz. She readz now 
j with plezure, and works." 
' " I shal see her to-morrow, shal I not ? " 

" Yes, ov course ; but, Arthur, you wil never again ask 

her ?" 

Oh no, Grace, I wil guard myself wel ; one could not 
think ov it, with such a supreme sorrow az iz markt upon 

her face." 
9* 
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" No, she seemz quite apart from everyone. I should 
not wonder if she wer to join a sisterhood some day. She 
iz so fond ov Sister Mary, and iz so good and kind.*' 

" Oh no, she must not do thdt," answered Arthur ; 
"somebody wil turn up. Hav you herd anything ov 
Beaumont lately?" 

" Not for an immens time ; I told you ov thdt unlucky 
cont re- temps, how he came upon Gladys in the Campo 
Santo?" 

" Yes, thdt waz a strange coincidence, and where did he 
go after thdt?" 

" He went directly of to India ; he said he would write, 
but I hav not herd yet." 

Mr Grahame seemed very much entertained with hiz 
companionz, and their merry pealz ov laughter sounded 
frequently on the evening air. Az the clock ov the little 
church steeple struck eleven, Mrs Ainsworth summoned 
them all in, and with many friendly ^* Good nights *' on all 
sidez they separated. 

The next morning Gladys waz taking her uzual walk 
round the garden with Sister Mary, when Arthur spied 
her from hiz window, and hastily completing hiz toilet, he 
ran down to greet her. 

A faint blush spred over her face, az he hastened up to 
her. 

" Why Gladys ! you'r looking quite bonnie again, I 
need not ask if you ar better ? " 

" Thank you, Mr Ainsworth," she replied ; " I am much 
better in helth, than when last you saw me. Did you hav 
a plezant journey ? " 

" Oh yes, capital ; but we did not stop anywhere you 
know ; we wanted to get down here az quickly az we could, 
at least Grahame hurried me along at high speed, though 
upon my word I don't know why we wer in such a hurry." 

" I suppoze you wer glad to get away from your hard 
work for a little while, and you ought to hav been in a 
hurry to see your dear mother and Grace." 
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" Ah yes, that's it, ov course we wer ; thanks for such a 
good reazon. Pray how late doez thdt good sister ov 
mine keep her bed ov a morning ? " 

" She iz alwayz up very early doing Italian exercisez, or 
reading, or something or other ; but here she comez, I 
think," and turning into a side path, they saw Grace and 
Grahame, and the two Miss Sealeys, all assembling and 
exchanging their morning greetingz. 

" Only think ov our turning out at this unconscionable 
hour," exclaimed Grahame ; " why it's hardly eight 
o'clock yet" 

" Ha, ha, I've caught you Mr Grahame," laughed Grace ; 
** you said yesterday you had been working so fearfully 
hard ; thdt doez not sound consistent with such lazy hourz 
az you imply you ar accustomd to, if you find eight 
o'clock so unconscionably erly." 

"Now Miss Ainsworth, the idea ov keeping one'z 
wordz from day to day in thdt way ; I shal be afraid to 
speak at all if you ar so exact." 

** You need not be afraid, I did not believe what you 
said ; anyhow, you don't look like a very severe student." 

" What must I do to look like one ? sport disheveld 
hair, and blue spectaclez, and indulge in a shade ov wal- 
nut juice or gamboge on my wan cheeks ? " 

" Yes, thdt would giv you a much more studious air, 
certainly ; but, however, you may postpone donning it all 
until you return to your work, for you ar here now to 
relax your laborz, whatever they may hav been." 

The brekfast bel sounded, and the party repaired to the 
spacious dining room, where a fragrant meal ov delicious 
coffee, luscious grapes, both purple and green, fresh figz 
and pomegranates, hot roUz, butter and honey, quickly 
engaged their attention. The gentlemen made some new 
acquaintance, and arranged an excursion for the rest ov 
the day. After seeing them start, Grace fetcht her work 
and book, and went to sit in the garden, where Gladys 
and Sister Mary soon joined her, and the latter began to 
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read aloud in her low sweet voice. The dayz flitted by 
in this plezant fashion. Mr and Mrs Ainsworth, with 
Grace and their friendz, sometimez joined in the expe- 
ditionz, sometimez leaving them to explore alone the 
beautiez ov the neighborhood. One afternoon most ov 
the vizitorz had gon into Genoa, to attend a promenade 
concert \ but Grace had remained at home with a bad 
hed-ache, to which she waz not unfrequently subject. 
After tossing about on her bed for some hourz, she fel at 
last into a sound sleep, from which she awoke much 
eazier and refresht. Sister Mary brought her a good cup 
ov tea, and then persuaded her to complete the cure by a 
turn or two in the garden. 

" Gladys wil spare me to come with you if you like, dear ; 
but it iz too cool for her to be out.'* 

" Oh yes, do come. Sister Mary," pleaded Grace ; and 
putting on a light shawl and hat she descended to the 
garden. Sister Mary gave her her arm, and they paced 
up and down the path bordering the sea shore. 

" I hav just had a letter from my youngest sister," said 
Sister Mary; "telling me that she iz engaged to the 
curate ov our old parish. We hav known him many yearz, 
but I little thought he would ever be my brother-in-law." 

" Indeed," said Grace, preparing herself for an interest- 
ing love story ; " how haz it come about then ?" 

" Wei, I hardly know. My poor little Kitty must hav 
been going through some conflicting emotionz, and 
changing her mind to the limit allowed even to ladiez. 
Do you really care to hear about her ? " 

" Yes, indeed I do ; pleaze tel me all you can,'* answered 
Grace. 

" Kitty iz nearly three and twenty, a dear good girl, and 
though I say it, very pretty and attractiv. She waz engaged 
to a gentleman, who waz staying in our village, and waz 
very happy for a few short months ; but her betrotht waz 
in delicate helth ; it waz quite against my mother'z better 
judgment that she allowed the engagement ; he caught a 
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severe cold, and died ov inflammation ov the lungz before 
the year waz out." 

" How very sad," exclaimed Grace ; " how dredfiil for 
your sister ! " 

" Yes, she waz very mizerable for some time, but little 
by little she recovered from her trouble, and took to 
parish viziting, and school teaching, and so on ; she waz 
quite determined to adopt the same vocation az I hav 
done ; she haz already assured me ov her rezolution more 
than once ; but our curate, Mr Croon, iz a very charming 
man, though a good deal older than she iz, and he seemz 
to hav persuaded her to change her mind.** 

" Do you believe one can love twice, Sister Mary 1 " askt 
Grace rather eagerly ; " don't you think a woman at least 
ought to be faithful to her first love ? " 

" I cannot answer thdt question with a yes or a no, my 
dear. Circumstancez may be so very different, that 
in some casez I certainly think one may love a second 
time. I should be inclined to say even ov my own sister, 
that she might hav remained true to her first love. He 
waz a good true mian, and devotedly attacht to her. But if 
the first object ov one'z attachment had proved himself 
unworthy, I think it would be different ; but it iz so diffi- 
cult to judge or decide ; every individual case may differ 
so much. Besidez, I think so few people who love very 
young, really and truly love, like thoze who know a little 
more ov life, and ov suffering," she added gently. " A 
young girl may be wooed and won, and she may think she 
lovez, and thingz may go wel, and she marriez, and iz 
fairly happy ; and yet, had thingz turned out differently 
(nay, sometimez it happenz all too late,) she findz it waz 
not love but its phantom, that had filled her hart." 

They walkt on a little way in silence, a soft tender look 
coming over Grace's face, az she lookt over the sea, yet 
seeing it not. 

''Dear Sister Mary, I hav such a respect for your 
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opinion, would you really not despize or ridicule a girl who 
—did so ? " 

" Nay, my dear, hav I not told you ov my own sister ? 
If only one doez not act lightly and frivolously ; if only one 
may ask God'z blessing on the dawn in one'z hart, and Hiz 
guidance in its growth, it must be all right ; and now I must 
go in to Gladys, she iz alone all this time," and leaving a 
gentle Ids on her companion 'z cheek, and a warm pressure 
ov her hand, which seemed to assure her ov her sympathy 
and understanding, she left her. And Grace — what waz 
the source ov all this ? what meanz thdt rozy blush, and 
thoze dreaming happy eyez ? Ah yes, thdt short time ov 
reunion with George Grahame had been enough to rouz 
new feelingz in her hart ! Grahame had from the first 
taken no painz to hide hiz admiration and appreciation 
ov Grace ; and not a day past but he betrayed the 
growing interest and delight he felt in her society, and 
the last day or two she had become unmistakably aware 
ov this, and she had found hiz attentionz wer not dis- 
tasteful to her ; nay, she felt her comfort and plezure in- 
crease when he came to her side, and tried to amuze and 
interest her. Unlike her former lover, he had at once 
told her all about himself hiz parents, hiz prospects, hiz 
hopes. She waz ashamed and angry with herself for so 
eazily yielding to a new affection, and yet she felt it came 
in spite ov herself; so she stayed, gazing on, revolving 
Sister Mary's wize counsel, — all the wizer ov course for 
agreeing so satisfactorily with her own feelingz, til the 
sound ov voicez at the gate, announced the return ov the 
party from Genoa, and she hastily ran up stairz through 
a back door to prepare to meet them all at supper. 

It waz drawing near the end ov Arthur's vizit, when it 
waz propozed to make up a party on horsback, to ride to a 
beautiful park, situated at some distance from Sta 
Margherita. Arthur and Mr Grahame wer most urgent 
that the young ladiez should join them. Grace had only 
been accustomed to ride a small pony, and thdt not for 
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some yearz ; but she waz assured the horsez, to be had at 
a. riding school in the neighborhood, wer az quiet and 
tra.ctable az cowz. 

*' I wil go myself and chooz a steed for you, Miss 
Ainsworth," said Grahame ; " I would not let you in for a 
frisky hors for the world/' he whispered ernestly ; " but I 
^»ril find something a baby might safely ride." 

And Arthur undertook to do the same for the Miss 
Scaleys. They wer bizy all the intervening time arrang- 
ixig some riding habits ; Mrs Ains worth waz very anxious 
a.bout Grace, but she had plenty ov pluck, and lookt for- 
"ward to the expedition with plezure. 

The morning ov the appointed day broke bright and 
clear, and at eight o'clock a,m, the horsez wer at the door. 
Grahame waz redy to help Grace into her saddle, and she 
managed her ascent (with hiz assistance) very wel. She 
lookt so pretty, with a [little Hush ov excitement in her 
face, her slim figure in its tight fitting bodice, with narrow 
collar and cuffs, and little blue bow, her dainty hat and 
cock's fether, so that Grahame could hardly restrain an 
exclamation ov admiration, az she kist her hand to her 
father and mother, and moved of up the road. 

It waz a lovely day ; the dew waz stil lying hevy on 
tree, bush and gras ; the graceful femz fringed the road 
sidez, while the rich colorz ov the autum-tinted foliage 
added new beautiez to the scenery at every turn. The 
road wound up a hil, and through richly clad vineyardz, 
filled with picturesque contadini in gay colored handker- 
chiefs and bare feet, who wer gathering the rich clusterz 
ov grapes into deep baskets, and then acros a stream that 
tost its babbling ripplez over the stonez, eager to reach 
the bottom ; and so up and down for many a mile, til they 
arrived at last at the entrance to the park they wer to vizit. 

Here on sending in their cardz to the proprietor, they 
wer courteously welcomed, and after dismounting and 
resting awhile in the cool dark salonz ov the house, the 
host himself conducted them over the groundz, which had 
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won an almost world-wide reputation for their beauty and 
tasteful arrangements. An elegant marble fountain threw 
its refreshing waterz far over a velvet gras plat ; numerous 
figurez executed by celebrated Genoese sculptorz in the 
purest Carrara marble, met one at every unexpected cor- 
ner and reeds ; orange and lemon treez laden with fruit 
filled the air with their aromatic odorz ; a snow white 
marble temple, standing on a little eminence, formed a 
splendid bath room, and everything it contained waz in 
the same material. The vizitorz wer fairly tired out by 
the time they had inspected every part ov the estate, and 
then their host led them to a rustic seat and table, where 
waz spred out a delicious repast ov grapes, figz, and 
pomegranates, honey-comb and coarse bred, with iced 
wine ov hiz own making. He converst freely with hii 
guests, both in Italian and French, quite enchanting them 
with hiz polisht courtlines ov manner. But finally the 
hour arrived for their departure, and with many civilitiez 
on both sidez, the party started on the homeward road. 

They intended returning the same way they had come, 
but Arthur and Grahame fel into an argument about a 
path, which the latter declared would lead by a short cut 
into the main road again. 

"Wei, suppoze you and Grace try your path then," 
said Arthur ; " the Miss Sealeys and I wil take the road, 
and we wil see who gets home first." 

"All right," returned Grahame, wel pleazed with the 
propozal ; " Miss Ainsworth, you wil not mind coming 
with me, to see that I don't gallop all the way ;" and they 
turned their horsez* hedz aside. Grahame's idea that it 
would hav been shorter waz correct, but he did not know 
that being only a footpath, it waz crost by sundry fallen 
treez, and other impediments, which even if hiz hors con- 
sented to leap, Grace and her steed pozitivelyrefuzed, and 
stood perfectly stil. 

" Izn't thdt provoking," cried Grahame ; " we could hav 
got on so far ahdd ov them." 
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"It doez not matter/* said Grace ; "we must turn back 
and follow the othera ; we shal soon overtake them if we 
canter a little.'' 

They therefore retraced their steps, and on coming to 
the road which they had left, they put their horsez into a 
canter. 

They wer going along at a good pace, when a hideous 
beggar sprang up from the road side, where she had been 
crouching, and poured out a volley ov entreatiez for a few 
"quatrini mio bel signor per Tamor d'iddio." Grace's 
hors swerved aside from the apparition, and taking fright, 
darted into a gallop, and, in fact, ran away. 

Grahame, who had stopt hiz hors, and waz getting a 
coin out ov hiz purs, waz horrified at seeing Grace go of 
thus, and crushing hiz purs back into hiz pocket, he 
hastily started of in pursuit. A lightning dash for a few 
minutes, a stumble over some rough impediment, which 
brought him to hiz kneez, and Grace waz thrown some 
two or three yardz over her hors'ez hed ! 

In a moment Grahame waz at her side, while the two 
horsez went of together to graze in the hedge. 

" Good hevenz. Miss Ainsworth ; Grace, speak to me, say 
one word ; what shal I do for some water ? " and he k>okt 
helplesly around. She lay motionles and stund ; he 
thought that she waz ded. " Oh Grace, come back to me, 
I want you, I cannot let you go ; it iz all my fault, I made 
her come," and he shouted for help. 

The riderles horsez had fortunately attracted the notice 
ov a man who waz working in a vineyard close by, and 
he came up the road on hearing Grahame call for assis- 
tance. He brought a little water from the stream hard 
by, which Grahame threw over Grace's white face. The 
shock had a good eiSfect, for she gave a sort ov sob at 
every splash, and prezently drawing a deep sigh, opened 
her eyez for a moment. 

"Thank Heven, she livz," exclaimed Grahame. "Oh 
for a little wine or brandy ! My precious one, you know 
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you must liv for me/' he whispered, with real terror in hiz 
face. " Presto, presto, a little wine for heven*z sake.'* A 
group ov ragged children who had assembled round them, 
stared open-mouthed for some minutes, and then went of 
to call their mother at hiz frantic appeal. A tall, dark, 
beautiful woman approacht, and, az only women can, 
quickly brought help and comfort to poor Grace. Loosen- 
ing her tight body, she let the cool evening air fan her 
bare white neck, and seating herself on the ground, she 
bade Grahame lay her gently on her lap. Grahame 
begrudgd giving up hiz precious burdwi but he felt she 
would be better of ; so he complied, and lifting Grace up, 
he laid her in the woman'z armz ; then running for more 
water he poured a little down her throat, and wetted her 
brow and cheeks. The woman sent the children of to 
her cottage, whence they brought back a cup ov the 
common red wine ov the country. This helpt to revive 
the poor girl stil more, and she waz soon able to open her 
eyez, which fel on Grahame's face, so ful'ov real trouble 
and concern that they clozed again, while a sudden blush 
spred over her pallid face. 

" Thank God you ar better,*' said Grahame ; " do you 
think you hav any serious injury ? *' 

Again Grace's eyez opened, and with a happy smile, 
she answered, " Oh no, I am all right, only stil a little giddy ; 
but I think I can get up in a few minutes.'' 

" How shal I ever get you home ; I think I must carry 
you." 

" No," returned Grace ; " I can get on the hors again. 
He waz so startled by thdt old hag, and indeed so waz I. 
The hors waz not to blame, he would hav stopt himself in 
a few minutes ; I scarcely lost control ov him at all, only 
he came with such an impetus against a stone I think ; 1 
hope he iz'nt hurt, poor fellow?" 

" Poor fellow, indeed ; I don't know what he'z so poor 
about, except the misfortune ov having spilt the sweetest 
girl alive," he muttered in a lower voice. 
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And then Grace roze from the good woman'z lap, and 
with- many harty thanks, tried to walk up and down the 
road. She waz very shaky at first, but every turn made 
her firmer. 

"Do you really think you can sit in your saddle,'* askt 
Grahame ; ** had I not beter leave you with this good 
woman, and gallop back for some conveyance at Signor 
B 's." 

" Oh no," urged Grace ; " I can go on quite wel," we 
wil go slowly, but let us start at once. My mother wil be 
so frightened." 

With the greatest tendemes and care, Grahame lifted 
Grace to the saddle, but nothing would induce him to 
mount hiz own steed. With hiz bridle slung over hiz arm, 
he walkt by the side ov hiz companion, watching every 
step, and half supporting Grace with hiz strong arm. 
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CHAPTER XVI 1 1. 

About two hourz after parting from the otherz, Grahame 
and hiz companion reacht the Pension, and wer eagerly 
received by them all with merry laughter and chaf, at first, 
which waz, however, quickly turned to anxious inquiriez 
when they remarkt Grace's pale, bruizd face, and 
Grahame at the hed ov her hors. 

** What haz happend, what became ov you ? Hav you 
been trying a five-barred gate to find which iz the short- 
est way round ? " were the different exclamationz which 
greeted them. Mrs Ainsworth sprang to Grace's side and 
took her in her armz, az she caught Grahame's hurried 
explanationz. 

" There ! I knew you would fall of, Grace ; you should 
hav listend to me." 

Grace, who waz beginning to feel almost worse now 
from the reaction and excitement, than she did just after 
the accident, begd her mother to take her. upstairz at 
once, and without further speech with anybody, she 
retired to her room, and waz quickly in bed, with her 
mother. Sister Mary, and Gladys, all waiting upon her. 
Next morning she waz more stif and bruizd than she 
expected, and waz glad to accede to Sister Mary's direc- 
tion that she should rest in bed for her brekfast ; but 
towardz noon she felt better, and stole a march on her 
kind nursez, by appearing drest before them, when they 
thought her not yet up. She went down to the garden 
with a book, ostensibly for the purpos ov reading, but 
soon her book dropt from her handz, and she sat gazing 
over the sea, and thinking ov the looks and wordz which 
had greeted her return to consciousnes the previous day ; 
while she waz thus muzing a step waz herd along the 
gravel, and George Grahame stood before her. 

" I want to know if you ar really all right," he said, 
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shaking liandz with her, and gazing anxiously into her 
face ; I cannot forgiv myself for getting you into thdt 
terrible accident." 

** Indeed, I am quite wel,'* she answered ; ** only I feel 
a few^ bruizez — a little stiffiies. I am sorry to hav given you 
so much alarm and trouble." 

"It waz no trouble, and I am very thankful it waz 
no worse. I shudder to think what it might hav been," 
and then ther waz an awkward pauz. 

** I feel I ought to apologize for my wild wordz some 
ov which you must hav herd. I waz not justified . . 
. . then .... to uze such language ; and yet, wil 
you believe ? I never spoke more truly in my life. May I 
tel you that you hav indeed become only too essential to 
me ; that I never felt before towardz anyone, what I now 
feel towardz you ? '* 

Grace trembled with conflicting emotionz, and flusht up 
to her hair with nervous shynes. " Oh, don't, don't," she 
said ; " pleaz don't, do you know that scarcely a year ago 
I waz engaged ? " 

** Forgiv me, if I hav spoken too abrupdy and suddenly ; 
I could not expect that you should be redy to hear me, and 
yet you know we ar leaving for Heidelberg in a day or 
two. I could not bear to leave without knowing if I may 
hope to succeed in time ; may I think ov you, and hope 
that at some future time I may come and seek you in 
England ? oh, do giv me some encouragement." 

"In common decency, Mr Grahame," she answered, 
recovering her self-command with an effort, " I cannot 
listen to you now. Next year when Arthur comez over 
perhaps," and she lookt up not unkindly to hiz face. 

" I understand ; I waz stupid to speak yet ; when 
Arthur comez I may come too; meanwhile, do think 
kindly ov me, you don't know how hard this time ov 
penance wil be to me." 

" It wil be a test," Grace said gently ; '•! could not 
bear a second crushing ov my hopes." 
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^* God forbid/' he answered ; and taking her hand, he 
prest it fervently, and imprinting one kis on it he left her. 

He proceeded at once to Genoa, feeling it would be best 
after what had past between them. And this waz but the 
first step towardz the general breaking up ov thit plezant 
summer gathering. 

It had been the hope ov Mr and Mrs Ains worth and 
Gladys, that Mr Somers should come out to fetch them 
at the cloze ov the autumn, and they had alredy written to 
urge him to fulfil hiz promis, when they received a letter 
from him saying he waz suffering so much from rheuma- 
tizm, that he felt unequal to the exertion ov the journey, 
and, indeed, he should be very glad if Gladys waz suffic- 
iently recoverd for them all to return home at once, az 
he waz feeling very far from wel. This newz put Gladys 
in a fever to be back with him again. 

" Dear papa ! how selfish I hav been, thinking only ov 
my own wel-being, and letting you all do so much for 
me, when we should hav thought more for him ; he who 
iz my all now." 

" Dear child," said Mrs Ainsworth soothingly ; " you 
could not do otherwize. You forget how il and weak you 
hav been. You could only hav been an anxiety and 
grief to him before. Now, you and Sister Mary shal go and 
nurs him, and the joy ov seeing your sweet face, with its 
look ov helth and brightnes returning, wil be medicin 
enough for him. We wil hasten our departure, and you 
shal soon be with him." 

So preparationz wer made, and in a few dayz they had 
started on their homeward route. Thither they wer es- 
corted by Arthur, az far az Heidelberg, and in course ov 
time they arrived safely in their English home. Truly 
delighted waz the good old vicar, to hav hiz darling 
restored to him, in much the same helth az before all 
their trouble ; yet bearing ever a quiet pensiv sadnes, 
rather than the happy sunshine which had formerly dis- 
tinguisht her above all otherz. 
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CHAPTER XIX. 

We must now return once more to Percy Beaumont, 
whom we left approaching convalescence, and contem- 
plating with great satisfaction a return to the winter 
quarterz. Aftet a few more dayz, Mr Stainer vizited him 
one morning to propoze hiz removal. 

^' I am going down to Calcutta, and should like to take 
you with me,'' he said ; " I think if we put you on a board, 
and strap you on an elefant, you might perform the 
journey safely and not uneazily. It would be a comfort 
to me to superintend your removal." 

" By all meanz," returned Beaumont ; " I shal be only 
too glad to quit theze delightful, but slightly monotonous 
roomz ; oh, I am sick ov them." 

" Wei, I wil see about everything. My men hav moved 
an invalid many timez before now, and know wel how to 
manage." 

Beaumont's sick nurs waz rather taken by surprize at 
the newz ov her patient's removal, but prepared to obey 
the Doctor'z orderz, and began to pack up and help for- 
ward everything for the transit. 

The move waz effected quite successfully, and Beaumont 
waz surprized and pleazed to find hiz uncle'z former bun- 
galow redy fitted up for hiz use, with every comfort and 
convenience, by the generous orderz ov hiz relativ, and 
the forethought ov hiz Doctor. He waz at once placed in 
bed, and appeared none the worse, but, after the first 
fatigue, all the better for the change. The morning after 
hiz arrival, Mr Stainer came erly to vizit him, bringing 
the gentleman who waz to succeed him for a time in hiz 
dutiez ; a tall, striking-looking man, though slightly bent 
in carriage, with a clean shaven face, and high broad fore- 
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hed, wel rounding of to a smooth shining scalp utterly 
devoid ov hair. Wonderful blue wer the eyeat, not large, 
or particularly beautiful, but which seemed to look right 
through you, and think over all they saw in a lightning 
flash, both penetrating and serching; a fine cogitativ 
noze, and thin rather sarcastic lips, which could certainly 
utter very cutting bitter wordz, yet also at timez would 
break into a sweet, kind smile, all the more charming for 
being rare, 

"Here iz my friend Mr Skene, Beaumont," said Mr 
Stainer, introducing the celebrated surgeon to hiz patient ; 
** and I am glad to leave you in such skilful handz." 

" Good morning. Captain Beaumont," said Mr Skene 
approaching the bed, and casting one ov hiz keen glancez 
over hiz face ; ** been getting scruncht up by a man-eater 
I hear ; plezant little change in the monotony ov life, I 
should imagin." 

"I've found it anything but plezant, I assure you," 
returned Beaumont with a smile ; " I think I could better 
hav endured the monotony ov life a little longer, or hav 
gon of altogether." 

" Ha, ha," laughed the surgeon ; " we can't alwayz 
chooze in theze little matterz. I should like to hav a look 
at the woundz with you," he said, turning to Mr Stainer ; 
and they proceeded to examin the patient, discussing him 
like a bale ov goodz. Mr Skene exprest hiz opinion in 
various-toned "h'mz" and "ha'z," and on seeing the 
poor scarred shoulder, he said, "If you had been a young 
lady sir, I would hav put you in a new piece ov shoulder ; 
thoze jagged seamz would not look pretty with a low-cut 
dres." 

"Could you?" exclaimed Beaumont, interested; "it 
would be very clever ov you ! " 

" H'm ! I've done more clever thingz than thdt. Now 
for the ribz ; yes thoze ar all right. You should be able 
to walk in another fortnight, I think. How about the 
appetite." 
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" Rather fickle and hard to coax." 

" H*m, a course ov rum and milk would be beneficial, 
though not too much rum in this climate, and a few bottlez 
ov champagne." 

" I hav been afraid ov much ov thdt sort ov thing," ex- 
claimed Mr Stainer, " he had so much fever." 

" Debility, debility, my dear sir. Fever preyz on debility, 
we wil proceed to your next patient if you pleaze." 

" I shal call on you to-morrow. Captain, and meanwhile 
good morning." 

Percy waz amuzed and interested in hiz new surgeon, 
and quite lookt for hiz next vizit The same evening Mr 
Stainer came in to bid him good-by. 

" I am awfully sorry to looze you Stainer," said Beau- 
mont ; " and shal mis you terribly." 

" Oh no, you wil soon feel quite friendz with Mr Skene ; 
he iz a remarkable man." 

" Yes, indeed, I like him very much, though ther iz 
something in him that might almost make one feel afraid 
ov him," returned Beaumont. " I hope we shal get along 
wel together ; but I shal be glad when the time comez in 
which I want no doctoring." 

"It wil come very soon, never fear. God bles you and 
good-by.*' 

"Good-by, and again a thouzand thanks," returned 
Beaumont, shaking hiz hand ernestly, and leaving in it a 
;^ioo cheque, and so they parted. 

Mr Skene paid Beaumont several vizits ; cheering and 

amuzing him with hiz quaint remarks, and sarcastic hits 

at the folliez and mistakes ov men ; ridiculing the affec- 

tationz and unrealitiez ov society ; or describing many ov 

hiz travelz and adventurez in foreign landz. And Percy 

grew better in helth, and hiz woundz and fracturez healed 

up satisfactorily ; and yet ther waz a something which 

seemed to keep him back. He went so far in restoration 

but no farther. - 

Mr Skene waz one morning examining him again criti- 
10 • 
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cally. He gazed into hiz face az if reading something in 
hiz featurez ; he felt hiz puis, and listened to hiz breath- 
ing and hart throbz, and reseated himself evidently un- 
satisfied. 

" I tel you what young man, I am not content with you. 
You ar keeping something back from me. Your body 
would be sound enough if you would let it, but you hav 
something on your mind, which hinderz and holdz it back. 
Now I am not inquizitiv about whdt do^z not concern me, 
but a doctor must know az much ov hiz patient's life and 
mental ailments, az a lawyer, or els hiz help in many in- 
stancez wil be useles. Macbeth should not in vain hav 
appealed to hiz fyzician to minister unto a mind diseazed, 
but at least the mind should hav been laid bare for him to 
minister unto. You hav a burden on your mind, I say ; 
speak openly, tel me what troublez you ; though I may 
indeed be unable to remove your sorrowz or difficultiez, I 
may yet be able to adjust my treatment to the peculiar 
effects ov joy, or sorrow, or remors, which oppr^s you and 
hinder your perfect recovery." 

Percy felt the surgeon waz speaking kindly and justly. 
" You ar both clever and kind," he replied ; " and I do 
not hezitate to tel you I hav been disappointed, grievously 
hopelessly disappointed in my aspirationz with regard to 
one to whom I waz most deeply attacht. An unfortunate 
love affair, my dear sir ; perhaps you wil only laugh at me 
for allowing it to take such deep hold on me that though 
months hav eldpst, and I hav made many emest rezolu- 
tionz to rezist and throw of my sorrow (I got theze 
mizerable woundz in my eager serch after anything to j 
excite me and change the current ov my thoughts,) I 
cannot do so. 

" God forbid that I should laugh at you,'' replied the 
surgeon. '' Many and many ar the patients both male and 
female, to whom I hav been called, to cure a hart-ache, 
aye, and a hart-break almost ; and in many casez by one 
meanz or another, I hav been enabled to relieve, some- 
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timez restore, my patient. What then ar the obstaclez to 
your union with this young lady ? " 

** Oh, must I rake up aU the horrible story,*' exclaimed 
Percy irritably ; " I tel you it iz a hopeles, utterly hopeles 
affair. If there waz one grain ov anything to be done, do 
you think I should lie here, in spite ov twenty tigerz ! ** 

" Your love and devotion would be superhuman indeed, 
if you could hav run about with the marks ov one tiger 
upon you, not to speak ov twenty ; but we must probe the 
deepest woundz sometimez for our patient's good, and I 
must probe yourz, though I would not willingly giv you 
pain/^ 

Percy turned impatiently away from hiz interrogator, 
unwillingly constrained to yield, yet not wishing him to 
see the suffering he inflicted by making him narrate the 
story ov hiz love. 

" Wei then," he said ; " if you insist on knowing it, 
though I do not believe even your skil can nullify the tiez 
ov consanguinity. My regiment waz stationed at the 
town ov P. in Cornwall, rather more than a year ago. 
My brother of^icerz and myself received much courtesy 
and hospitality from different familiez in the neighborhood. 
I became very intimate at the house ov the vicar ov a 
parish not far from P. Hiz daughter, or rather hiz adop- 
ted daughter, waz all that waz sweetest, brightest, lovliest. 
Oh ! " he sobbed, covering hiz face with hiz handz, az the 
fair image ov hiz Gladys roze before hiz mind, and he 
pauzed to recover himself. 

" Yes," said the surgeon gently ; " and why did not 
thingz go wel ; would her father not giv her to you ? " 

" Yes, yes, we wer engaged, everything waz arranged, 
we wer too, too happy " . . . " and ? " helpt hiz friend 
again. " I told you she waz hiz adopted daughter ; 
eighteen yearz before ther had been a wreck of their coast, 
ov a vessel homeward bound from New Zealand. All on 
board had perisht but three children (who had been placed 
in a basket and tied down,) who wer washt ashore ; a girl 
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a year old,, a boy some three yearz old, and an infant. 
The infant waz ded, but the other two, Evidently brother 
and sister, wer stil living. The girl became Mr Somer&'s 
adopted daughter, the boy waz myself I *' 

** Bles my hart alive," exclaimed the surgeon ; " tbit iz 
curious I very curious ; and why wer not you and your 
sister brought up together ? " 

" Mrs Somers, the vicar'z wife, took an affection to the 
little girl from the first, and wisht to keep her altogether. 
My uncle who saw the advertisement about the wreck, 
went down to claim us az the children ov hiz sister, whom 
he waz expecting from New Zealand. He waz glad 
enough to giv up the girl to Mrs Somers on condition he 
should never nu)re claim or hav anything to do with her ; 
me he adopted and brought up, with no great show ov 
affection, but acting justly and generously by me. The 
giii assumed the name ov thoze who adopted her. I bear 
the name ov my uncle, which he assumed on inheriting 
some property." 

"Very curious," repeated Mr Skene again, a little 
absently ; '* and did you ever happen to hear the name 
ov the unfortunate parents, and waz it quite certain that 
they wer lost at sea ? " 

'* I waz told all soulz went down thit fatal night. The 
little girl waz in her day clothez,.and they wer markt Gladys 
AcresJ* Mr Skene gave an almost imperceptible start, 
but said nothing. 

" I waz in a night-shirt, which bore no mark, but I hav 
stil a little gold cros that I wore az a child iVith the 
initial O. A. You see how it iz ? " 

Mr Skene did not answer for some minutes ; at last he 
said, " You say the other child waz drowned, and only a 
few months old ? " 

" Th^t iz what Mr Somers assured me, when we wer 
talking over the affair. Ov course I knew nothing about 
all this. I waz taken over to New Zealand, until my 
uncle came into hiz property ; then 1 waz immediately 
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sent to school in England, and hav seen but little ov him 
since thdt time." 

"Ah, thank you,** said the surgeon, suddenly rizing. 
" It iz a curious story, I must think it over. I daresay it 
haz affected you greatly. I think though that I hav some 
tonic that may do you good. I wil call in again this 
evening or to-morrow." 

Beaumont waz surprized, almost hurt, at the strange^ 
abrupt departure ov hiz friend. 

" He did not even say, Good-by. What a queer fish he 
iz. I hope he wil not go retailing it for the amuzement 
ov hiz next ' patient. What a fool I waz to tel him all ; 
yet he seemed at first so kind, so interested,^' and with a 
deep sigh, he fel back on hiz pillowz, agitated and upset 
with hiz narration. 

But our good friend Mr Skene, what did he do ? Insted 
ov pursuing hiz uzual round ov vizits, with hiz calm, digni- 
fied, and re-assuring manner ; he no sooner quitted Percy's 
prezence, than he hastened with long stridez back to hiz 
own bungalow. Hurriedly he went to a small room 
in the back premisez, to which many ov hiz pozessionz, 
not yet unpackt, had been consigned. Eagerly he sought 
out a lether trunk, which he opened, with almost trem- 
bling fingerz, and rummaged over in a way most unlike 
hiz uzual order and neatnes, til he came to an old sort ov 
ledger with a clasp and key. With some delay he sercht 
among hiz full bunch for the right one, and fitted it to the 
tiny lock. " Tut, tut," he said to himself ; " why should 
I be so excited about it. I've had many a coincidence az 
strange az this. But to confer such happines doez not 
often fall to one man'z lot." 

The lock waz rusty and required some time to be 
opend ; then the surgeon sercht out carefully the year and 
the page. 

" Christchurch, New Zealand, June 20th, 18 — . Atten- 
ded Mrs Oliver Acres with her first child, a fine girl. 
Mother recovered satisfactorily ; I afterwardz stood god- 
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father, named her Gladys after my own sister." After 
turning over about a year ovpagez he red, "July loth, 
1 8 — , Attended Mrs Oliver Acres in her second 
confinement, a sickly boy. Had to be christened at once 
in the room, throve better afterwardz." A few more pagez, 
" Mrs Acres doez not rally after confinement. Hav 
ordered her hcxne to England for a year or two." 3rd 
entry. — **Just red in Times ov fatal wreck of coast ov 
Cornwall. My dear and valued friendz the Acres must 
hav been lost at sea ! wrote to inquire if any wer saved/' 
Inserted at a later date, " no answer." " So my young 
friend,'* said he smiling ; " I hav got the tonic that wil 
set you right. But we ought to find out who this young 
fellow iz, if not who he believed himself to be. Let's see 
who els ov my patients went over in thdt same ship ? 
Ther waz old Captain Smith, he had gout so bad ; and 
the lady who had her foot amputated, she would be in 
here too ; and Mr and Mrs Crossman, she had six children, 
I brought them everyone into the world, and saw two ov 
them out ov it again, poor little chaps ! " He turned back 
hiz pagez again thoughtfully ; " and the old man who broke 
hiz arm, and waz going home to hiz married daughter ; 
old Brown he waz. . . . No, ther'z nothing more here, 
but let's see ; young Beaumont says he waz about three 
yearz older than the girl ; then I wil look three yearz back 
ft'om this.'' Again he rummaged out a similar old lether 
journal " This iznt the first tin>e you'v helpt to dear up 
a mystery," he said ; " we*l look hera" Slowly he turned 
over hiz entriez, til suddenly hiz eye fel upcMi a name ; 
" Slater, to be sure, poor Mrs Slater. She waz very deli- 
cate, and had lost three children. Slater, here, May loth, 
18 — . Attended Mrs Slater, safely delivered ov a fine 
boy, more likely to live than either ov the otherz. Mother 
givez me most anxiety. Now back to the other book 
again. Yes, here she iz ; June 12th, attending Mrs Slater 
with inflammation ov the hip-joint, anxious case. July 
30th, ordered Mrs Slater a sea voyage. She and boy left 
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witli Mrs Acres for England. Three cheerz for our side \ 
this iz pretty good proof I think." 

Armed with theze ponderous precious volumez he has- 
tened back to Percy's bungalow, but restrained himself 
to hiz uzual quiet step, az he entered the room. Ther waz 
a twinkle in hiz eye, an irrepressible gladnes in hiz face 2a, 
he said, " Excuse my coming back so soon, but I hav 
found the medicine I spoke ov, and think you had better 
begin it to-night. But first I must extract one solemn 
promis from you." 

Percy lookt in utter amazement at hiz doctor, and could 
not understand the plezure that waz not to be concealed, 
with all hiz seventy yearz ov self-control. 

" What do you mean, Mr Skene," he said ; " what 
promis can be required from me about my medicin ? \t 
it a poizon, and you think I shal take too much ? I could 
not hav the face to go and ei^tinguish the life you and 
Stainer hav, with God'z blessing, taken such painz to re* 
store to me.'* 

" No, no, it iz no poizon, though it iz a draught one 
dare not take too much ov in this life," and hiz voice trem- 
bled az he spoke. " Allow me to sit down, and I wil just put 
you in pozession ov a few facts in return for the confidence 
you imparted to me this morning. For many yearz I waz the 
chief general practitioner in Christchurch, New Zealand ; 
ther waz hardly a colonist but at one time or another waz 
under my care. I knew Mr and Mrs Acres wel.'' 

" Gracious hevenz,'' exclaimed Beaumont, nearly spring- 
ing from hiz couch ; "did you really, can you tel me any- 
thing about them ? '' 

" I can tel you a good deal about them, but you must 
first giv me your word ov honor az a gentleman, that you 
wil do nothing rash or impulsiv, that might throw you back, 
but in all thingz implicitly obey my orderz in so far az they 
concern your helth ? '' 

" All right, I promis anything you like, but go oh I 
beseech you ; you rouze my curiosity immensely.'* 
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" I knew Mrs Acres intimately. I attended her for many 
yearz, I attended her in her confinements, she had but 
two ; her eldest child waz a girl, Gladys my god-daughter ; 
her second child waz bom scarcely a year after the first, 
and you wer certainly not this child." 

Doctor,*' cried Percy, " iz this true ? Oh, do not deceive 
me ; ar you sure ov this ? " 

" Here ar my entriez,*' returned the Doctor, " of the last 
twenty or thirty yearz. Not only do I find in them who you 
ar noty but I think I can inform you az to who you ar, — 
namely the son of Mrs Slater, who embarkt with her little 
boy, in the same vessel az Mrs Acres I '* 

" My dear sir, this iz too much joy 1 how can I thank 
you. How simple it seemz, and yet they wer so sure I waz 
her brother 1 Oh my Gladys^ you may stil be my own 
sweet wife ;'* and overcome with hiz violent emotion he fel 
back in a deep swoon. « 

" Now then, gently, if you pleaze. We must not indulge 
in any more ov this excitement ;" and summoning the nurs 
he dezired her to giv her patient immediately a glas ov 
champagne, and later a quieting dose which he would 
send round. A powerful opiate overcame the intens ex- 
citement, which might els hav proved most injurious to 
Beaumont's stil weakend frame. But when at last he 
opened hiz eyez the following morning, they rested on hiz 
kind friend, who waz sitting by hiz bedside, with hix 
fingerz lightly laid upon Percy's puis, az hiz arm waz 
thrown over the bed clothes. 

" Oh, Mr Skene," exclaimed Percy, rouzing himself and 
clasping the surgeon'z hand ; " Iz it true, or hav I been 
dreaming ? You did come yesterday ? Ah, yes, there ar 
your books. How wonderful it all iz ! '^ 

" Keep calm and quiet, my dear sir," returned Mr 
Skene ; " I must confes that if insted ov your heroics 
about twenty tigerz, you had inserted some advertizements 
in the paperz, and set on foot inquiriez in New Zealand 
and elsewhere, to discover some information about the 
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passengerz ov tMt il-fated vessel it would hav been much 
more to the purpos. However, a little check in the course 
ov true love never did any one much harm." 

** Did no harm ? " exclaimed Beamnont ; " do you know 
my Gladys actually lost her reazon for some time ; for 
aught I know iz even stil almost half-witted in con- 
sequence ? " 

" Ah wel, the return ov happines wil soon bring back 
her intellect. Now we must see what wil be best for you 
to do. I should say first you must write and inform Mr 
Beaumont that you ar not hiz nephew." 

" By jove, sir," returned Percy ; " I quite forgot thdt, 
and perhaps he may alter hiz intentionz with regard to 
me, and I could not ask Gladys to share my meagre 
Captain'z pay; that would be all I should hav, if Mr 
Beaumont throwz me over ?" 

" Wel, wel, let us hope for the best ; it iz no use meet- 
ing trouble half way. If you hav warthily filled the post 
ov nephew to him for all theze yearz, I should hardly 
think he would turn you of now, especially az he might 
hav made more inquiriez about hiz relation himself. I 
wil write with you, and send him a copy ov my entriez. 
You had better not tel your Gladys,, az you call her, any« 
thing yet awhile ; then if I can get anyone to take my 
place here I wil take you to England myself, for I sup- 
poze you wil work yourself into a raging fever, az long az 
I keep you here, and the sea voyage might aid your 
recovery." 

" How good, and kind, and thoughtful you ar for me, 
dear Mr Skene. How shal I ever repay you for all you 
hav done for me ? " 

" Young man,*' returned Mr Skene gravely ; " I see so 
much ov sorrow and suffering, that to behold any great 
joy> much more to be instrumental in bringing it about, iz 
payment enough, believe me. Besidez, I should like to see 
my godchild and assist at her wedding. I hav neglected her 
too long, but that I thought her at the bottom ov the sea t" 



lis Gladys^ 

Percy immediately set to work to indite a few linez to 
hiz uncle, that waz suppozed to be. 

My dear Sir, — You wil see how much better I am, by my 
being able to write to you again. I hav some most astounding 
newz to communicate, which I mu^t do without more preamble- 
Through my acquaintance with my new medical attendant here, 
I hav discovered that I cannot be Gladys's brother, but the son ov a 
Mrs Slater, who waz also on board the il-fated " Sea Gull ;" there- 
forie I am not your nephew ! 

For all your goodtfes and gfenerosity to me, while you sup^ 
pozed yourstelf to be my un^le, I am most truly and hartily 
grateful. What your future infienrtionz with regard to me may 
be, I now venture to inquire. Ov coursie my first step wil be to 
reclaim my betrotht, though if I am to receive no further assist- 
ance from you, I know not if we shal be able to marry az soon 
az I should otherwize wish to do. I hope you ar feeling all the 
better for your return home. Asking for a speedy answer, 

Believe me to be, always, 

Yourz gratefully arid affectionately, 

Percy Slater, or Beaumont still I 

By the erliest possible return he received the following 
answer* 

My dear Boy,— *Your letter did astonish me very much, but az 
it would cauze me great trouble to find an heir az suitable az 
yourself, and az I am stil suffering from my liver, I think every- 
thing had better remain az before. Go and many your sister — I 
mean the other girl— by all meanz, and God ble» you ; but keep 
up the name ov 

Your affectionate uncle, az before. 

He*z a regular brick," exclaimed Percy, " thlt's what 
he iz ; and we'l go and see him for our wedding journey. 
How soon can we start, Doctor ? " 

" I must see first what vesselz ar going, and if I can hav 
a proper hammock slung up on deck for you, and all sorts 
ov thingz got redy ; but we wil get of az soon az possible." 

Arrangements wer speedily and satisfactorily made. 
The good surgeon'z adjustments ov hiz remediez to the 
peculiar condition ov hiz patient wer so successful that joy 
and hope seemed to permeate every atom ov Percy *z body 
and mind, leaving helth and blessing wherever it past. 
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We need not linger with the travelerz on their voyage, 
but rather hasten on to our sweet sea-washt hamlet ov 
Penbirth. The party from Sta Margharita had returned 
but a short time, and had now rezumed the old habits and 
occupationz, which had been so rudely and sadly broken 
in upon. Mr Somers had suffered a good deal from 
rheumatizm, but the joy ov seeing hiz dearly loved child 
in such improved helth, and her tender loving nursing, 
aided by Sister Mary, from whom she would not part, 
alredy had done wonderz to restore him ; and he wa? 
gliding softly, gently, down the vale ov yearz, and would 
lay him down in peace when hiz appointed hour came, 

Gladys rezumed her various employments, and waz 
received back to her erly home with glad welcomez where- 
ever she appeared ; only stil the sunshine waz over- 
shadowed by the grey cloud ov a shattered life. 

Mr and Mrs Ainsworth, and Grace wer quite glad to 
return to their comfortable home, and a bright gleam ov 
shy happines now and than stole over Grace's face, which 
made her more winning than ever. 

She waz sitting one evening in the firelight, with a letter 
from Arthur in her hand ; a letter which had set her 
cheek aglow, and the light flickering in her eyez from 
within rather than from without, for it contained a pro- 
pozal that he and Grahame should spend Christmas with 
them, when a sudden ring at the bel made her start up, 
and an elderly gentleman ov courtly bearing, waz ushered 
into the room. He bowed, and askt if he waz addressing 
Miss Ainsworth ? 

" Yes, I am Grace Ainsworth," she replied ; " shal I 
call my father ? " 

" Thank you, prezently," answered the stranger. "My 
name iz Skene, and I hav accompanied my young friend 
and patient. Captain Beaumont, from Calcutta to Pen- 
birth." 

"Oh, is Captain Beaumont come back?" exclaimed 
Grace, clasping her handz together ; " we hav not herd 
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from him for such a time. Iz he wel, and why iz he come 
here ? he should not yet." 

** He haz been very il," returned Mr Skene ; " but he iz 
now so far recovered, az to be able to travel here ; and 
he haz sent me on this evening to tel you that he haz been 
laboring under a fatal mistake, which I hav been fortunate 
enough to discover, and rectify for him." 

"A mistake ? "• repeated Grace ; " what mistake ? Pray 
tel me Mr Skene." 

'^ Captain Beaumont iz not the brother ov Miss Somers 
az you hav all suppozed, and he iz come back to tel her 
so. He wishez to know if she iz wel, and able to bear the 
shock ; he would like to come to her to-morrow morning, 
if you think it would be safe ? " 

" Oh my darling Gladys, how very glad I am ! How 
wonderful this iz ; but do let me call my father and 
mother, that they too may hear the good newz." 

Mr and Mrs Ainsworth wer quickly summoned, and 
listened with glad astonishment to Mr Skene's narration. 

" Oh, surely, surely, let him come to-morrow ; it wil be 
such joy ; it wil crown and complete her cure," said Mrs 
Ainsworth. 

" Yes, I do not think it can hurt her," returned Mr 
Skene ; ** we wil drive over in a carriage, for my patient 
cannot yet get in and out ov trainz, and so on, very com^ 
fortably. We wil drive direct to Mr Somers's house, and 
then perhaps I may return here, until he iz redy to come 
back, or til I know what he meanz to do with me. I sup- 
poze I shal be thrown over entirely, when once he haz hiz 
lady love again." 

" Oh no, he would not be so ungrateful. They wil both 
love and honor you all their livez, I am very sure," said 
Grace. 

After talking the strange story over for some consider- 
able time, Mr Skene at last roze to depart, and with many 
friendly farewelz he returned to P. 
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CHAPTER XX. 

The following morning by eleven o'clock, our old friend 
Percy, and hiz faithful attendant, drove up to the 
*' HoUiez," to ask Grace to go forward and prepare Gladys, 
by telling her that Captain Beaumont had returned with 
some very important information, which he must tel her 
himself. But all their planz wer ov no use. Gladys had 
alredy left home, attended by her faithful dog, to hav a 
game on the beach. 

" Never mind," exclaimed Beaimiont, who could not 
bear any longer delay. " I know the way down to the 
beach ; giv me my sticks and leave me alone.'* , 

With difficulty he crept down the wel-known path, and 
sought the rocky nook, where first he had told Gladys ov 
hiz love. What a rush ov memoriez came over him az he 
saw the wel-remembered spot ! — the wavez tumbling 
over each other, the white sea gulz flying low, and dip- 
ping down for their prey ; the fishing boats tossing up 
and down ; the rugged rocks covered with the glistening 
sea- weed, all recalled the happy past so vividly, that the 
intervening time ov suffering appeared more like a fear- 
ful dream, and in reality he could never hav left thdt 
sweet spot, so closely connected with the greatest happi- 
nes he had ever known ! Az he proceeded he herd the 
sweet clear voice (that had ever thrilled hiz hart with 
such new joy), calling to her playfellow. 

" Here Prince, here sir, fetch it, hi ! fetch it, good dog," 
and she flung a stick far over the rocks into the water. 
Prince bounding after it. Az it left her hand, she caught 
sight ov the approaching figure, picking hiz way painfully 
over the rough stonez. She gazed at him a moment in 
troubled silence. 
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** Gladys," he cried, " listen to me one instant before 
you fly ; I hav something to tel you." 

She pauzd and covered her face with her handz to shut 
out the sight ov him ; yet pity, at hiz altered looks and 
limping gait, made her stay to hear what he would say. 

'* My Gladys," he said, az he came up to her ; "one 
word, and you wil understand all. We hav been under a 
fearful mistake. It iz not true, thdt thing that parted us. 
It haz been proved, I hav brought the proofs back with 
me. Come to me, my darling," he cried ; " oh, believe 
me, I would not risk another so terribk, so cruel, a dis- 
appointment." 

She dropt her handz and gazed at him incredulously. 
^* Tel me again,** she said faintly. " It iz not true ? who 
sayz it iz not true ? " 

" No, my darling, only let me touch you, only let me 
feel it iz really j^^jv, and not the dream that haz haimted 
me all theze months ! " 

She came nearer, and timidly held out her hand. He 
graspt it eagerly, and would hav drawn her to hiz brest, 
but she stood firm and stil, saying, " Tel me first." 

** Listen, then. I met a doctor in India who knew your 
parents ; he waz with Mrs Acres at your birth, and your 
brother, darling, waz the babe who waz drowned. He 
knowz it pozitively, and iz come all the way home with 
me to tel you so. My name iz Slater, really, but my 
ci'devant uncle iz so good and noble he wil stil hav me 
for hiz nephew. He bid me come and marry you. Now 
do you believe ? *' 

A faint cry escaped her lips. " Oh my love, my love," 
she cried ; " then I may love you stil," and her annz wer 
round hiz nek, and a burst ov happy tearz relievd her 
overburdend hart. And then they sank down on the 
rocky seat, where they had so often sat together, and 
whiled away the happy hourz ov their erli love. But then 
Gladys, ful ov distres and sympathy, at hiz various adven- 
turez and misfortunez which he had hastily related to her, 
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on her inquiring why he waz limping with two sticks, sprung 
up again, and insisted on hiz coming home directly. 

" How dredful it iz for you to hav to go with thoze 
sticks ! Oh, that I could hav been there to nurs you 
through thdt fearful time. It iz all too wonderful, I can- 
not quite believe it. But come, we must find thdt dear 
old Doctor, who you say iz my god-papa. What iz he 
like ? Now you must take my arm up the hil." 

Ov course Mr S(»ners receivd with great wonder and 
plezure the strange story which Mr Skene and Grace 
unfolded to him, while Percy waz seeking Gladys ; and 
they wer all redy to renew their congratulationz when 
the happy couple returned to the Vicarage. 

"And you ar really my god-papa ? '* askt Gladys shyly ; 
" quite a fairy god-papa, bringing me back my happines 
like this ? " 

" Yes, and I hope you wil alwayz treat me with proper 
respect, now you see what a powerful god-father I am," 
replied Mr Skene. 

" I don't know," said Mr Somers ; "most people who 
come within her magic circle, get tyranized over by her ; 
but you, my dear sir, must stay with us awhile, and increase 
your acquaintance with your new-found god-daughter." 

"If you ar so kind az to wish it, I wil gladly do so. I 

should wish to supervize my patient's movements a little 

longer, though now he haz fallen among such good nursez 

I think he cannot fail to do wel." 

****** 

But little more iz needed now, to cloze the story ov 
Penbirth ; and thoze who hav cared to follow it so far, wil 
not begrudge a few more pagez to the dozing scenez. 

Arthur Ainsworth and hiz friend Grahame duly arrived 
to spend Christmas at the " HoUiez," where the latter 
lost no time in convincing Grace that she might with 
safety, commit herself to hiz keeping for the rest ov her 
life. Good-natured old Arthur sought consolation later 

on, in returning to hiz erly flame, May Browning, who 
11 
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had remained secretly faithful to him, ever since their 
erliest acquaintance. 

Mr Somers and hiz party wer sitting one mormng at 
brekfast, when a message came up to Gladys from old 
grannie, a favorit pensioner, whom she stil frequently 
vizited. She waz so il, she said she could not liv long, would 
Miss Gladys come down onee more before her marriage ? 

" Certainly, I wil come directly," said Gladys. " Percy 
wil you come with me ? she would like to see you*, too." 

They went down to the little cottage, and found the old 
woman cowering by the fire. 

" Thdfs good and kind ov ye, to come once more," she 
said ; " I love to see your bonnie face again, that I've 
known so long ! " 

*• Do you feel worse, grannie ? " askt Gladys kindly. 

"Ay, ay, I'm going home soon, my dear; but I pray 
God bles ye, and giv ye a long life, and you take good 
care ov her, captain, she'z- a bonnie las, and been az the 
light o* my eyez this many a year." 

" Indeed, she iz grannie,*' answered' the captain smiling ; 
** li take good care ov her, you may depend.*' 

" And what's thdt you'v gotround your neck that shinez 
so bright my dear ? my eyez get so dim I can;t see, hardly." 

" Oh, thifs only my little gold cros, that I used to wear 
on my watch chain, but now I hav a new chain I wear it 
round my neck again." 

"Ah, your little gold cros iz it ? I mind thdfswhatwe 
knew you by, when you waz washt up by the storm, aftd 
thdfs what you had on^ ; and the little babe that waz 
drowned he had one too, I laid him out you know, but I 
put it on the live boy 1 did, for luck, fwaz a pity it should 
hav been buried with the* poor little drownded bairn ! I 
put it on the live one'z neck ; but I didn't tel no one about 
it til now, we waz all in such a muddle about the wreck." 

" Did you really," exclaimed Gladys and Percy in a 
breth ; " ar you quite sure.*' 
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Ay, I'm sure enough, 1 can mind thingz that hap- 
pened long ago, much better nor what happenedyesterday. 
I thought the bit ov gold might bring, the child some luck 
and so I hope it haz." 

** Ayy that it haz," answered Percy ; " it haz brought 
blessing and happines. It waz my neck you put it round,, 
grannie, and I hav it stil, and henceforth shal alwayz 
wear it." 

"Wei, I am. glad you'V told us thit, grannie," said 
Gladys ; " for it clearz up a great mystery ; but now we 
nvust say Good-by, for I hav so much to do." 

" No doubt you hav^ missy ; God bles you, and make 
you a happy woman." And so they left the cottage 'again, 

" I am so thankful we came, Percy," said Gladys. 
" What triflcz God can make use ov, for such great rezults ! 
I alwayz hav felt worried that no one could exgHdiin about 
tbdt cros l** 

" Then I am glad, too, darling,, and now youwil not hav 
one doubt or trouble left ? ** 

"No dearest, it iz all bright atnd happy ; and surely all 

the more so, for what we hav gon through before." 

* - * * * * * 

It waz a bright frosty morning, erly in February, that waz 
fixed on for a double wedding at the little church of Pen- 
birth. The couzinz from London performed the part ov 
bridezmaidz, while several ov the captain'z brother officerz, 
and some fellow students ov Grahame's, respectively 
obeyed their callz to support them in the trying ordeal 
they wer to undergo. 

Our Gladys waz robed in creamy satin, caught up here 
and there with her favorite decorationz ov gleaming shellz 
and buncbez ov exquizit white sea-weed ; a wreath ov the 
same, entwined with white coral, replaced the conven- 
tional orange flowerz. Upon her fair young face, sat the 
light ov a joy sobered, nay, deepened by suffering j iz not 
thdt the deepest, truest joy ov all ? A set ov costly perlz, 
sent from Mr Beaumont, wer her only ornaments ;. bat one 
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ov Percy's numerous wedding gifts to her, waz a set ov 
broach bracelets and earringz, formed from the clawz ov 
the cruel monster who had so nearly robbed her ov hiniy 
mounted in rich Indian gold. 

Grace lookt scarcely les beautiful in her bridal dres ov 
rich white silk, with real snowdrops on hed and brest. How 
happy wer the two friendz, who had sorrowed and joyd 
together all their livez, to be stil united^ and thdt on their 
wedding day ! Mr Somers, with tremulous, but deeply 
impressiv voice and manner, performed the ceremony, 
while the new-found god-father gave the bride away to 
the man he had so richly benefited, and her father per- 
formed the same office for Grace. 

Many accessoriez ov a fashicMiable wedding may hav 
been lacking at that simple festival, but the blessing ov 
God on thoze two faithful harts, and the loving congratu- 
lationz ov every spectator ov the interesting scene, wer 
surely not wanting. 

The party ov guests waz tolerably large, and the road 
and church wer lined with the humble fisher-people wha 
came to see their beloved Miss Gladys united to the 
gallant captain. 

Captain and Mrs Beaumont started of for the Isle ov 
Wight, where they remained til the wether waz mild 
enough for them to proceed to New York. They spent 
some time with Mr Beaumont, who conceived a great 
affection^ for hiz adopted niece, and then returning to 
England, they settled down within eazy reach ov Mr and 
Mrs Grahame, while Sister Mary continued to keep hous 
for Mr Somers, who lived some yearz longer in the faith- 
ful discharge ov hiz dutiez, az Vicar ov the little hamlet 
From time to time both the fair matronz vizited their old 
homez, and stil iz handed down from generation to gener- 
ation, the strange and touching story ov Gladys, the 
darling ov Penbirth. '^J [/t*^ ^ , c 
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